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SPEAKERS. 


K1NG. 
L 1s 1rpy s brother to the king. 
AMINTOR, 
Evavrne,wifeto AwintoOR. 
Ms tanTtivs 
Dirnityvs 
ASrAT 1a troth-plight wife to AminTtoOr: 
CalLllAanAx avoid hmmorouws Lord, and father to 
ASPATIA. | ; 
Citron 
STxaAT 
Dracokras 4/ernant. 


NT IPHILA . | ; 
A © waitin Gentlewomen io ASpatih. 
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| The Maydes Tragedy. 
Aus 1, Scan. l. 


Enter Ctr oON,STRATO,LISIPPYS,DIPHILYS. 


T7 LEON. Thereſtare making ready fir. 
j| FSrra, Soletthem,theres time enough, 

D*pb, You are the brother to the King 
my Lord, wee le rake your word, 

Lt". Strato thou haſt ſome skill in 

poetic, What think'ſt of a maske, 
will it be well? 
Strre, As wcll as ma:ks can be. 

Li/. As masks can be? 

Stre. Yes, they muſt commend their King, &ſpeakein 
Praiſe ofthe afſembiy,bletc rhe Bride and Bijdegroomey 
io perſon of ſome God, they tied to rules of Batterie. 

Cle, See good my Lord who is return'd. | 

Li. Noble Alelantnu, - ; Enter Mclantint, 
The land by me welcomes thy vertues home to Rhoaey, 
thou that with blood abroad buyelt vs our peace. The 
breath-of Kogs is likethe breath of Gods: my brother 
wifhtrhce here,and chou art here:he will be too kind,and 
wearic thee with often welcomes : but the time dcth giue 
thee a welceme, aboue his, or all the worlds. 

Al, My Lord, my thaokes, but thele ſcratche limbes 
of mine, haueſpoke my loue andtruth vnto my friends, 


Morethen my tongue erecovid, wy mind's the fame it 
| * A3 | cuer 
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be V1ayaes raged). 
euer was ts vou; where | inde worth, 
T loue the keeper, till he let it goe 
And then [ follow jr. | 
Nipb, Haile worthy brother, 
He that rejoyces not at your returne 
In lafeiy, is mine enemie for cuer, 

11-1, | thanke thee Diphilus : but thou art faultie, 
I {ent for thee to exerciſe thine armes 
With me at Parria: thou camit not Diphilus ; 

T wasill. | 
Diph. My noble brother,my excuſe. 
Ismy Kings (trit command, which you my Lord 
Can witneile with me. ; 
Lf. T is true Melantins, 
He might not come till the ſolemanitie 
Of this great match werepaſt. 
Diph, Haue you heard of it? 
Mel. Yes, I have given cauſe torhoſe that 
Enuy my deeds abroad, ro call megameſome, 
I hauzno other buline(le heere at Rooder, 
Zi/, We haucamasketo night, 
And you muſt tread a ſouidiers mealare. F 
el. Theſe ſoft and lilken wars are not for me, 
T he muſicke mult be ſhrill and all confus'd, 
That tires my bloud,and then I] dance with Armes: 
But is Amintor wed 

D:3h, T his day, " 

Al. KIl ioyes vpan himsfor he is my friend : 
Wonder not that I call a man ſa young my friend z 
His worth is great, valiant he is and temperate, 

Ang onethat never thinkes his lite his 6wne, 

If his friend neede it: when he was a boy, 

As oft as I rerurn'd ( as without boaſt ) 

I brought home conqueſt, he would gaze vpon me, 
And view meround, to finde in what one limbe 

The vertue lay to doe thoſe things he heard, | 
Then would he wiſh to ſee my/ſword, and iecle MT, 


1 he Maydes | ravedy. 


pM os 
The quicknelſe of the edge, and is his hand 
Weigh it, he oft would makeme(mileat this; 
His youth did promiſe much, and his ripe yeares 


- Will ſevit ail performd, Enter Aſpatia, 
AMeclan, Haile Maid and Wife. paſſing by, 


Thou faire e{/par:a, may the holy knot 
That chou haſtcied to day, laſt rill the hand 
Ot age vadoc'r, mayit chou bring arace 
Vato Amintor, that may fll the world 
Succeſſtuely with Souldiers, 
Aſpa. My hard fortunes 
_ not ſcorne, for I was neucr proud 
When they were good, | Exit Aſpatia, 
Atl, Howes this 
Ay. Youare miltaken, for ſhe is not married, 
Adel, Youlſaid Amintor was, 
Dwph. Tis true, bur 
Ael. Pardon me, | did receiue 
Lerters at Parria from my Amintor . 
T hat he ſhould marrie her. 
| Dipb. Andſoit ſtood, 
In a'l opinion long, but your arriuall 
Made me imagine you had beard the change. 
cl, Who hath he taken then 2 
| Lif. A Ladie fir, ; 
That beares the light about her,and flrikes dead 
Witch flaſhes of her eye,the faire Ewaane 
Your vertuous liſter, 
Mel, Peaceof heart betwixt them, 
Butthis is ſtrange. , 
Li/, TheKing my brother did it ; 
To honor you,and theſe ſolemnities” 
Arcat bis charge. 
Mel, Tis royalllikehimſelte, 
But I am fad, my ſpeech beares ſo vnfortunatea (ound 
To beautifull 4/patia: there is rage 
Hidin her fathers breſt, Cahanas 
4 "Wy "2 Bent 


| þ Tees YAayeay. E | 

Bent long againlt me, and he ſhould not thiake; + 

It 1could call it backe, that I would take 

- Su baſe revenge: asto {corne theftate 1 

Ot hus neglected daughter : holds he {till his greatnefſe 

L:/ Yes, but this Lady walkes (with the king? 

Diſcontented, with her watrieeies bent on the earth; 

T hevnfrequented woods are her delight, 

And when ſhe (ces a bancke ſtucke full of flowers, 

Shee with a ſigh will cell 

Her ſeruants,what a prittieplace it were 

T © bury louers in, and make her maids 

Pluck'em,and Rrow her ouer like a corſe. 

She carries with her an infectious gricfe, 

T hat ſtrikes all her bcholders, ſhe will ling 

The mournfullt things that ever care hath heard, &# 

And ligh, and gg e,and when the re{t 

Of our young Ladyes in their wanton bloud, 

Tell mirthfull tales in courſe that fill the roome 

With laughter, ſhe will with ſo {ada looke 

Bring forth a ſtory of the lilent death 

Of ſome forſaken virgin, which ber griefe 

Wi!lputin fuch apbraſe, thatere ſhe cad: 

Shee'le ſend them weeping one by one away, 
Ael, She has a brother vader my command 

Like her, a face as womaniſh as hers, 

But with a ſpirit that hath much outgrowne 

The number of his yeares.  \Emter Amintor, 
Cle, My Lordthe Bridegroome. : 
Mel. 1 might runre fiercely,not morehaſtily | 

Vpon my foe: I loue thee well Ammror, 

My mouth is much toonarrow tor my heart, 

* IT ioytolooke vpon thoſe cies of thine, = 

Thou art my friend, but my diſordered ſpeech 

Cuts off my love. 
Amin, Thou art Melantim, 

All loueis ſpoke ia that, a ſacrifice 

Tothankethe gods, Hclaminn is return'd 


In 
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In ſafety,vi&ory (irs on his{word 
As ſhe was wont; may fre build theregan 
And may thy armour be asit hath been@ 
Onlytby valor and thine innocence, 
- Whartendletle treaſures would our enemics giue, 
Thar Imight bold thee fill thus! 
Mel, 1am poorein words, but credit me,Young man 
Thy mother could no more but weep, for ioy to ſee thee 
AXterlong 2bierice : all rae wounds I haue, 
| Fetcht not ſo much away, nor all che cries 
Of widowed n:oihers : But this is peace, 
And that was warre. | 
Amit. Pardonthou holy go 
Of mariage be4, and frowne not, Tam forc'd 
In anſwer of fuch nobleteares as thole, 
To weepevpon my wedding day, . * 
Mc. | tearerhou artgrowne too fickle forT heare 
| A Lady movurnes for thee, men ſay todeath, 
Forſaken of thee, on what termes I know nor. 
Amint. She had my promiſe, but the King forbade ie, 
| And made me make this worthy change, thy lifter, 
Accom panied withgraces about her, 
With whom TI long to loſe my luſty youth, 
And grow old i her armes, 
Hel, B= proiperous, . 
Enter > ſho wh __ 
Meſſenger, My Lord the maskers rage for you. 
LZy/, We are goney \ 


- 


{ leon, Styato, us. mare 

Amint, Weele allattend you, we ſhall trouble you 
W.:th our ſolemnities, 

el, Not !9 Amintor, 
But if you laugh atmy rude cariage ; 
In pexce,[i'e doe as much for you in warre | 
When you camethither : but I bave a miſtrefle 
To bring to your delights, rough though I am , 
I hauca miltre{le 2nd the has a heart | 


he 


But yot , and here my way lies, Exit, 


Enter ; alianax, with Diagora. 


Cal, Diagoras looke to the doores better for ſhame: 
youlerin all cae world, and anone the King will ratle at 
me: "Jy very well ſaid, by /owethe Kang will haue the 
ſhow 1 th the Court. HE" 

Diag, Why doe you (weare ſo my Lord? 
You know heele hauc it heere. 

Cal. By this light if he be wiſe, he will not. 

' Drag. Andif he will not bewiſe, you are forſworne, 

Cal, One may ſweare his heart out withſwearing,and 
ger thankes on no (ide, Ile be gone, looke too't who will. 

Dias. My Lord,l ſhallneuer keepethem out, 
Pray lay, your lookes will cerrifie them, * 

Cal. My lookes terrifie rhem,you coxcombly afſe you, 
Jle be judge by allchecompany,whether thou halt nor a 
worle face then I. 

Diag, Imeane becauſe they know youzand your office, 

Cal. Otffce,] would | could put it off. I am ſure 1 {eat 
quite through myothce,l might haye made roome at my 
daughters wedding,they hanere kild her among(t chem, 
And now | muſt doe ſervice tor him that hath forſaken 
her, ſerue char will. , Exit (alanax, 

Dag. Hee's ſo humorous ({ince his daughter was forſa- 
ken : harke, barke, there, there, (0, ſo, codes, codes. 
What now ? withen K nocke within, 

CMel, Open the doore. 

Diao. Who's there ? 

Mel. Melantues, 

Dag. | hope your Lord-ſhip brings no troope with 
youstor it you do, I multrecturne them. Enter Mc lantins 
Mel, None but this Lady (ir, and a Lady. 
Dias. The Ladies are allplac'd aboue, fue thoſe that 


come inthe Kings ergope , the beſt of Rboaes hit pr 
there 


and theresroome, 
Mel. I thankeyou ſir: when als am 
dam,l muſt attend the King,but the maske: 
you againe. 
Diag. Stand backe there, reome for my Lord Meloning, 
pray beare backe, thisisno place for ſuch youths and their 
truls,letthe dores ſhucaged: heads itchiile ſcraech 
them for you; :/o now thruſt and ,who i'ſt ROW, 
I cannot blame my Lord (/ ahavax for going away, would he 
were here, hewould runr themn,and breakea 
dozen wiſer heads than his own in the rwinckling of an cie: 
whars the newes now 2 within 
Ipray you can you helpe mee to the {peech ofthe Maſter 
Cooke? 
Dag. lt I open the doreIle cooke ſome of your Calucs 
» heads. Peace rogues. —— againe, who i'{t? 
Att.  Mglantine. I pithin Enter Calianax to Melanting,. 
Cal. Lethj 
Dag. Tn 2nr v4 mult , make roome there for my 
Lord, is your Lady plac't? 
 2el, YealirgIthauke you: my Lord Coleraine 
Your cauſeleſſe hate to meI hope is buried. 
Cal, Yes | doeicruice tor your liſter here, 
Thar brings mine ownepoc-* child ro rimeleſſedeachs 
She loues your triend Anwmer , luch another falſe hearted 
Lord as you. 
Mel, You doe me 
A nem eps oy L un flop: F; 
Intaki eance, but be well aduis 
Cal. Lag beſo: whoplac'd the Lady thereſo neerethe 
preſence of the King? 
Atl, I did. 
Cal. My Lordſhemuſt not ria | p 
Mel, Why iy 
Cal. The place is kept for women of morewgrth, 
Hel. More worth then ſhe, it miſ-becomes your age, | 
And placeto tne PHRBNIL SR 5 


% 


The Maydes Travedy; 
What you haue ſpoke Lam content to thinke | 
T he palſey ſhooke yourtongue too, | 
Cal. Why tis wellit I ſtand hereto place mens wenches. 
Mel. 1 ſhall forget this place, thy age, my {afery, and 
ehroughall, eut that poore lickly weeke thou haſt toliue 
away from thee. 
Cal. Nay | know you can hght for your whore. 
Mel, Bate the King, and be heefleſh and blood 
A lies that ſayes it, thy mother at fiftecne 
Was blacke and linfull to her. 
if Dias. Good my Lord. (many 
: el, Some god pluck threeſcore yeeres from that fond 
That I may kill him,and not ſtaine mine honor, | 


| b, Itjs thecurſe of fouldiers, that in peace 

| | | They ſhall be braued by ſuch ignoble men, 
| 
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As (if the land were troubled ) would with teares 
And knees beg ſuccor from em, would that blogd- 
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þ ( That ſea of blood) that Thaue loſtin fighr, | 
| | Were rumnivgin thy veines, that it might make thee 
| Aptto fay lelle, or ablero maintaine, '' © ; 


M7 Should(t thoufay more, T his Rhodes] ſee is nought. 
Fa But a place priuiledg'd todo men wrong, 24 

Cal. 1, you may fay your pleaſure, Enter Amiiitor., 

Amit. What vilde iniurie 
Has (turd my worthy friend, who is ag flow - 
To fight with words as be is quick of hand? 

M:1. That heape of age, which 1 ſhould reverenge- 
I ir were temperare, but teltic yecres 
Are moſt contemprible. 

Amint, Good (ir forbeare, 

Cal. "__ is _ ſuch another as your {&Hfe. 

Amint, He will wrong you, or me, or an bn 
And talkeas if he betas! life eo loſe / RIM 
Since this our match : the Kiog js comming ig, 

I would notior more wealth then ] enio a 

He ſhould perceiueyou raging,he did heare 

You were at difference now,which haſtned hitr:; 
Cak Makeroomethere, 
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1ayaes 1 Yapeny. 
Hoboyes play within, | 


Enter King, Enadut, Af atia, Lords and Ladies. 
King. Melantina thou art welcome, and my loue 
Is with thee fill ; butthis isnot a place 
Tobrabblein; Caliarax, ioyne hands, 
Cal. Hee ſhall not haue mine hand. 
King, Thisisno time F 
To force youtoo't, | doloue yea both, 
{ alianax you looke well to your office, 
And you WMelaming are weleome home, 
Begin the Maske, 1 
Mel. SiſterI ioy to ſee you, and your choyſe, 
You lookt with my cies when you tooke that man, 
Be bappy io him, Recorders 
Enxad. O my deereſt brother, 
Your preſeace is more ioyful chea this day cagbe vatg me 


The Madke. 


Wight riſes in miſts, 


_ 


Nis. Out reigne is come, for in theraging ſea 
TheSun is drownd, and with himfell the day: 
Bright Cimbia heare my voice, Iam thenight _ 
For whom thou bearſt about thy borro xedlight,” 
Appeare, no longer thy palevilage ſhrowde, 
But ſtrike thy (iluer horoes quicethrougha cloud, 
And ſend a beame vpen my ſwarthicface, 
By w hich 1 may diſcouer all theplace 
And perſons, and how many lodging cies 
Are come to waite on our ſolemnities, Emer Cymhis; 
How dull and blacke am I? I could not finde ; 
T his beautie without thee, I am ſo blinde, 
Methinkes they ſhe like to thoſe Eaſterne ſtreaftes; 
That warne vs hence before the morning breakes, 
Back my pale ſeruant, for theſe cies know how 
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be Maydes Trapeds. 
To ſhoote farre more and quicker rayes then thos. 
Cinth, Great Queenethey be a troopefar whom alone 
Oae of my clearelt moones I haue put on, | 
A troope that lookes as if thy ſelfe and I 
Had pluckt our reines in, and our whips laid by 
To gaze vpon thee mortals, that appeare 
Brighter then we. | 
Nioeb, Then let vs keepe 'em here, 
And never more our Chariots drive away, 
But keepe our places and out-ſhineche day, (ſpeake 
"Ciuth, Great Queene of ſhaddowes you-are plea{de to 
"Of more then may be done,we may not-breake = 
T he gods decrees,but when our time is come, 
Muftdriuc away and giuetheday our roome, 
Yet whil'{t our raigne laſls,let vs (tretch our power 
Togiue our [eruants one contented houre, 
With ſuch vawonted folemne grace and (tate 
As may for cuer after forcethem hate 
Our brothers glorious beames, and with the night, 
Crown'd with a thouſand ſtarres,and our cold light : 
For almoſt all the world their ſeruice bend 
To Phabw, and in vainemy light I lead, 
Gaz'd on vnto my ſetting from my riſe 
Almolt ofnone, but of vaquier eyes. _ 

Nigh, Then fhine at fulitaire Queene, and by thy power 
Producea birthto crowne this happy houre, | 
Of Nimphes and ſhepbeards,let their ſongs diſcouer, 

. Eafie and ſweet who is a happy louer, 

Or if thou wont then cail thine owne Fudimuon 
From the ſweet fHowrie bed he lies vpon, 

On Latmu top thy pale beames drawneaway, 


-L. And of this Jong night let him make this day. (mine, 


Cm, Thou dreamt darke Queene, that faire boy was net 
Nor went I downe ro kiiſe himzeaſe and wine 
Hauc bred theſe hold tales, Poers when they rage 
Turne Gods to men, and make an houre an age, 
But ! will give agreater ſ{ate and glory, 


And 


Mayaes Trapedy. 


And raiſeto time a noble memory 

Of what theſe louers are: riſe, riſe, I ſay, 

T hou power of deepes,thy ſurges laid away, 
Neptune great King of waters,and by me 

Be proud to be commanded. Neptune riſes, 

Nep. Cmthia ce, 
Thy word hath fetcht me hither,let me know 
Why I aſceed, 
Cmth. Dorh this maieſticke ſhow 
Glue thee no knowledge yet? 
Nep. Yes, now Lee 
Something entended Cimbkie-worthy thee, 
Goe on, Ilc bea helper. 
Cinth. Hie thee then, 

And chargethe winde goe from his rockieden, 

Let looſethy ſubieRs, onely Boreas 

Too foule for our intentions as he was, 

Still keepe him faſt chaind,we muſthaue none here 
But vernall blaſts and gentle winds appeare, | 
Such as blow flowers, and through the glad bowes ſing 
Many ſoft welcomes to the luſly ſpring. 
Theſcare our mulicke : next thy watrie race 

Bring on in couples, we are pleafd to grace 
This noblenight cach jn their richeſt chings 
Your owne deeps or the broken velle!] brings, 

/Be mrodigall and 1 ſhall be as kind, 


# And ſhine at fullypon you. 


Nep, Oh, we Emter Eolx ont of a Rocha 
Commanding Evlw, 
Fol, Great Neptune, 
Nept. He. | 
Eel, What is thy will? 
Nep. Wedoe command thee free 
F anonixs and thy milder windsto waite 
Vpon our (nthis, but tie Boreas (traight, 
Hee's too rebellious, 
£01, 1 ſhall doeit. 
2 B 


 -Nep. Doecgreat maſter of the floud, and all below 
Thy full command has taken. - | > 
Fel, O | the Maine 

Neptune. 

Nep, Heere. 

Fol. Boreas has broke his chaine, 
And ſtrugling with the reſt has gotaway. 

Nep. Let him alone Ilerake him vp at ſea, 
He will not long be thence, goconce againe 
And call out of the bottomes ofthe Maine, 
Blew Prethexs,and the reſt,charge thera put on 
Their greateſt pearles and the molt ſparkling ſtone 
The beaten rocke breeds;till this night is done 
By mea ſolemac honor to the Mogne, 
Flie like a tull ſaile. 

Eol. I am gone. 

(*», Darke night 
Strike atull ſilence, doe a thorow right 
To this great Chorme,thatour Mulicke may 7s 
Touch high as heauen, and make the ealt breake day ' 
Acmid-night, . nm —>" Map © 

Cinthia fo thy oy andthee 
we obey, 


Toy to this great company, 
20 : 


Come to fleale this night away 

Tull the rues of lowe are ended, 

And the luſty Bridegroome ſay, 

W:lcome light of all befriended. 

Pace ont you watery powers below, 
let your feete 

Like the gallies when theyrow 
enen beate. 

Let your ouknowne meaſures [et 

- To tbe ſtill windes,tell to all 
That gods are come immortal great, 


The Maydes Trapedy. 
To honor thu great Nuptial, 


The Meaſure, 
Second Song. 


Hold backe thy houres darke night till we hane done, 
The day will com? t00 ſont, 
Young Maydes will emrſe thee if thow fleal'ſ away, 
And lean ſt their bluſhes open to the day, \ 
Stay, Stay, and hide - 
the bluſhes of the Bride. . 
Stay gentle night, and with thy darkeneſſe coner ' Q 
the kiſſes of her lower. | | 
Stay and confound her teares and ber ſprill cryinor, | 
Her weaks denials, vowes and often dyings, | 
Stay and hide all, | 
 butbelpe not though ſpe call. wm—_ 


Vp. Great Queene of vs and heauen, 
Heare what I bringto make this houre a full one, 
Tf not her meaſure, 
Cinth, Speake Seas King. 
Nep, Thy tunes my Amphariterioyes to haye, _ 
When they will dance vpon the riſing wave; 
And court me asthe ſay!es, my 7rions play 
Mulicke to lead a {torme; lle lead the way, 
SODg Meaſure, : 
To bea,ts bed,come Hymen lead the Bride, 
And lay her by ber hn#bands fide : } 


Bring imthe virgins emery one 


T hat greene to lie alone ; 
That they may hiſſe , while they may ſay a maid, * 
To morrow t'will be other kift andſaid : / 
Heſperus be long a /hining, 
Whilſt theſe Pa. wins: 0 A 
Fol. Ho Neprune, 
Nep, E oltss, 
Eel, The Seagoesbie, - | 
Bore bath rais da florme, goeand apply 


Thy 


e Mayaes Tragedy. 
Thy tcident, el{e I prophelie, ere day 
Many a tall ſhip will be caſt away: 
Deſcend with all the gods,and all their power 
To ſtrike a Calime. | | 
Cmth, Athanks to euery one, and to gratulate 
So great a {eruice done at my delire, 
Yelhall have manv flouds fuller and higher 
Then you hauewilht for, noebbe thall dare 
To letthe day les where your dwelling are: 
Now backe vato your gouernment in hall, 
Left your proud charge ſhould ſwellabouethe waft, 
And winvpon the Iland. 
Nep. Weobay, 


Neptune deſcends, and 
the Sea Goar, 
Cin. Hold vpthy head dead night,ſcelt thou not day ? 
TheEaſt begins ts Tighten, mult downe 
And giue my brother place, 
Night. Oh I could frowne : 
To 2 the day,the day that flings his lighe 
Vpoa my Kingdomes, and contemnes old night, 
Let him goe on, and flame, I hope to (ee 
Another wild fire in his axelcree, 
And all fall drencht,but I forget, ſpeake Queene, 
The day growes on, I muſt no mare be ſecne. 
Cm. Heaue vpthy drowlie head agenand ice 
A greater light, a greater Maieſtie 
Berwcene our {et and vs, whip vp thy teame 
The day breakes here, and yon ſame flaſhing ffreame 
Shot from the South, ſay, which way wilt thou goc ? 
N:zbe. le vaniſh into miſts, Exeunt, 
Cwth, 1 into day. Fins Make, 
Xing. Take lights there Ladies,get the Brideto bed, 
We will not ſee you laid, good night Ammnter, 
Weele eaſe you of that tedious ceremonie, 
Were it my caſe | ſhould thinke time runne ſlow : 
If thou beeſt noble youth, get me aboy 
That may defend my Kingdomes frotn my tocs, _— 
| | min, 


; 
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Amin, Allhappineſſeto you. 
' King. Good night Melantins, Exinat. 


= ans Secundurs 


- Enter Euadne, Afpatiz,Dyla, and other Ladyes. 


D Y L. Madam ſliall we vndreſſe you for this fights 4 
The warsare nak't that youmult make to night, 
Exua. Youdfeverytterry Dwla. | 
Dal. I ſhould befar merrier Famnd it ic vere 5 mag 
Asit is with you. -- | | _— 
EZnad.: Why how now wench? 4: 4 
Dsl. Come Ladics will youhelpez . 
 Emuad. Tamſoonevndone, | 
D#l. And as ſooge done: | | 
Good ſtore of clathes will crouble you atboth. : 
Enuad, Artthau drunke Dela? - 
Dula, Why heeresnone but we, 
Euad, Thou ;chinkt belike there is ao modeſty 

When we are alone. es: 

Dl. I by my troth,yau hit my thoughts aight, 
Enad, Youpricke ine Lady. 
Dal. Tis again{tmy will, — —— 

Anon yau,mult indure more and lie fill, 

You're belt to practiſe. : 
Enad.. Sure this wench is mad. : 
Dwl,. No faith this is a tricke that I haue had ; 

Since I was fourcteene, 

Enad. Tis high time tolcaue ic, 
> Dal. Nay now lle keepe itcill the erick Jeaite me; 
A dozenwanton words put in your head, © | 
Will make you linclier in Four HPABGACR: = 
Eued. Nay faith thencake ite; |; ,... .., | 
Dual. Take it Madam, where? a 
We 2alllhopey willegke the a;e here, 4 


Eta, 


n 
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Euad, Nay then lle giue you ore. 

Dal. So will I make + 
T he ableſt man in Rhodes or his heart ake, 

Enad, Wilt take my place tonight? 

Dal. Ile hold your cards agaia!t any ewolI know, 
Znad, What wilt thou doe? | 
Du!, Madam weele doo't,aud make'm leaue play too, 
Enad, Aſparia take her part. | 
Dul. I will refuſe it, 

She will plucke downe a ſide,ſhe does net vicit. 
Enuad, Why doe. 
Dsl, You will find the play 

Quickly,becauſc your head lies well that way. 

Euad, 1 chanke thee Dua, would thou couldſt inſti 
Some of chy mirth into eL/patia: | 
Nothing bur ſad thoughts in her breſt doe dwell, 
Methinkes a meane betwixt you would doc well. 

Ds/. She isin loue, hang me it I were ſo, 

But I could run my Countrey I loue too, 
To doe thoſe rings thar people in love doe. 
Ap. It were a timeletle fmileſbould prouemy checke, 
It were a ficter houre for meto laugh, | 
When at the Altar the religious Prieft 
Were pacifying the offended powers 
With {acrifice,then now,rhis ſhould haue beene 
M y night, and all your hands have been imployd 
Ja giving me a ſpotletle offering 
To young Ammtors bed,as we are now 
For you: pardon Exadne, would my worth 
Were great as yours,or that the King, or be, - | 
Or both chought ſo,perhaps he found me worthleſle, .... 
But till he did ſo, in theſe cares of mine, br 
( Theſe credulous cares) he powred the ſweeteſt words 
That art or loue could frame, tf he were falic 
Pardon it heauen,and if | did want 
Vertue, you ſafely may forgiue that too, 
Forl have loſtnonethat I had from you. 


The Maydes Tragedy. _ 
Exnad, Nay lcaue this ſad talke Madame. | 


_ . Aſpar, WouwldT could, then 1 ſhould leaue the cauſe, | 
Euad, Sceif you haue not ſpoild all Dsla mirth. 


4. Thou thiakſt-rhy heart hard , but if thon beef 


caugh: remember me; thou ſhalt perceives fre 
ſhot ſuddenly into thee, | 
Dal. Thats not ſo good, let 'em ſhootanything 
but fire, I feare'em nor, © 
Af, Well wench thou maiſt be taken, - 
Euad. 1 adies good night, lle doe therelt my {elfe, 
Dsl. Nay let your Lord doe ſome. 
ef. Layagarland on my hearſe of the diſmall Yew. 
Enad, Thats one of your ſad ſongs Madame. 
Afp. .Beleeue metis a very pretyonc. 
Enad, How is it Madame ? 
| Song. 
Afp. Lay a garland on my hearſe of the diſmall Yew, 
Maidens willow branches beare, ſay I died true, 
My loue was falſe, but I was firme, from my heure of birth, 
Vpon my buried body 12; lightiy gently earth. 

Enad, Fie ont Madame, the words are fo ſtrapgegthey are 
able tomake one dreame of hobgoblines, I could neuer 
hauethe power, {ing that Dua. 

Duia, Icould neuer havethe power 
To loue oneaboue an hovre, | 
But my heargwould promptmine cic 
On ſome other mano flic, | 
Venus fix nine cies faft, | 
Orif not, giuetne all that] ſhall ſe atlaſt. 

Enad, So lcaue me now. 

Dula, Nay wemult ſee you laid, be 
4þ. Madamegoodnight, may allthe Marizgetoyes 

That longing maids imagine in their beds 
Proue {o vnto you, may no diiconrent 
Growtwixt your love and you, bur if there doe, . 

Enquire of meand | will guide your mone, - 
And teach you an artificiall ' ay to Lricucy. 
z 


' The Maydes Travedy. 
70 keep? your ſorrow waking, loue your Lord 
No worſe then 1, but if you loue fowell, 
Alas you nay dilplea!etrim, fo did 1, 
This is the laſt rime you ſhalllooke on me ; 
Ladies farewell, azfoone as] am dead, 
Come all and watch one night abour my hearſe, 
B ing each a (movrnefull ftory and a teare 
T->otfer ar it when | goero cath; 
With flatceriog Luy claſpemy cothn round, 
W-itc on my brow my forrune, let ry beere 
Be borne by Virgins that ſhall ling by courle 
Therruth of maides, and pertiuries of mey, 
Enad, Alas I pittic thee, Exit Exadvue, 
Omncs, Madamegood niphr. 
1, Lad. Comeweele lct in the Bridegroome, 
Da!. Where's my Lord ? 
1. Lad. Heeretake this light, Enter Amintor, 
D#!, You'le finde her in the darke. (her, 
1, Lid. Your Ladye's ſcarteabed yet, youmulthelpe 
Aſp. Goe and be happy in your Ladies loue, 
May alithe wrongs that you have donEro me, | 
Be veterly forgotten in my death, 
lie troubic you no more, yet I will rake 
A par'ing kiile, and will nor be denicd, 
YouTe come my Lord and {ce the virgins weepe, 
When I am laid 1a earrh ; though you your (cle 
Can know no pitry zthus | winde my ſelte £ 
Inrorhis viilo + gatlaid, and 2m. prouder 
T hat 1 was or.ce your love, { though now refus'd ) 
T hen to hauc had ano'rh.riruerome, 
Souith prair 8] leaue you, and muſt rrie 
Some yer vaprati *J way rogrt uc and die, 
Dul. Come Ladies wil: you goe? Exit Afpatia. 
Om, Good night my Lord, 
Amm,. Much happivelſcvoro you all, Exemnt Lad.er, 
1did tha: Lady wrong, ME thinkes I tcele 
Hergriete loo; ſuddenly throvgh all my veincs; bh 
. | | X ne 


The Maydes Trapedy, 


Mine cies runne; this is ſtrange ar ſuch atime, : 2 _ 
Je «as the King fill mou'd me too'r, bur he : A 
Has not my will in keeping, «hy doe[l Ee 
Perplex my (cltethus- 2 ſomerhing whilpers me, | 
Goe not to bed : my guilt is not ſo great as 

A mine owneconſcience (too ſer4ble) 

Would mgke me chinke, 1 onely brake a promiſe, 

And rwas the King thatforſtme: timorous fleſh, 

Why (hak'it chou fo?away mydle feares. Enter Enadve, 

Yonder ſhe is, the luſter of whoſe eie | \ | 
Can blot away the ſad 'remembrance | 
Of all theſe rhings z-oh my Exadze ſpare 

That tender body, et it not takecold, 


The vapors of the night villnot f:ll here: mo 
To bed my lous, Hyeven will puniſh vs 
For being flacke pertormers of his rites, E 
Camſlthoutocall me? - | 4 
Enad, No. 


Am:int. 'Come,come,my loue, 
And let vs looſe our ſeluesro one another, 
Wuy a:tthouvp ſo long? | 
E»a1. 1 am not well, | ' 
Aint, To bed, then let mewindetheein theſe atmer, 
Tl! have baniſhe licknelle, 
Euad, Good my Lord 1 cannot ſleepe. 
Amin, Ewadne weele watch, I meaneno ſleeping, 
Enad, Ile not goetobed, 
Amnm, | prethee doe, 
Enuar, | will not for theworld. 
eAmm, Vhy my decre loue? 
Euad. Why ?1 haueiworne I willnot, 


Amun, Sworn! Ewad. I. 
Amin. How {rorne Enadne ? 7 | 
Euad. Ye+,ſv0:ne Amintor,and will ſreare againe 
Jf you vill «1th ro heare me. | 
Amm, To whom hauc you {wonre this ? 4 


Enad, Ii I ſhould name tim the matter were notgreat. 
G4 -- es 


me a 


_ 


| The Maydes Tragedy: 


Amin, Come, this is but the coyneſle of a bride. 
4 Exad, The coynielle of a bride? | 
7 f Ami», How pretily that frownebecomes thee. 
b ! Enad. Doe you like it ſo? | 
4» Amin, Thou can(t uot dreſſethy face in ſuch a looke, 
W But I ſhall like it. 
tt Emuad. What looke likes youbelt? / 
4# Amin. Why doe you aske? 
ng] Exad, That may ſhew you one lefle plealing to you. | 
. Amin, Howes _ WI ng 
'F '  _ - _ Enad. That I may ſhewyouoneleſleplecaling to you, 
> \ Amin. | prethee put thy ielts in milder lookes, 
Fj Ir ſhewes as thou wert angry. | 
Ml Enad. So I am indeede, 
Y | Amin, Why, who has done thee wrong? 
: ſ Name me the man, and by thy (elfe I ſweare, = 

| Thy yet vnconquered (elite, I will revenge thee. 


Euad, Now | ſhall trie thy truth, if thou deeſt loue me, 
WS Thou weigheſt not any thing compar'd with me, 
Life, honour, ic5<c: eternal), all delights 
T his world can yeeld, or hopefull people faine, 
il Or inthe literocome, are light as aire 
To a true Jouer when his Lady frownes, 
Aad bids him doe this: wile thou kill this man? 
Sweare my Ammtor, and ile kiſlethe lin 
Off from thy lips. 
Amin, | wonnot ſweare ſycct loue, 
Till I da know the cauſe. 
Exuad, I wood thou would, 
Why, it is thou that wrongſt me, I hate thee, 
Thou ſhould't haue kild thy (elfe. 
Amin. 1t T ſhould know that, I ſhould quickly kilb 
The man you hated. 
Evad, Know itthen, and doo'r. 
Amin, Oh no, what looke ſo ere thou ſhalt put on, 
Torrie my faith, I ſhall not chinke thee falle, 
I cagnot finde one biemikh in thy face, 
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Where falſchood ſhould abide, leaveand to bed, 
If you haue ſworaeto any of the virgins 
That were your old companions to preſerue 
Your maidenhead a night, it may be done 
Without this mcanes. 
| Emnad, A maidenhead Aminter at my yearez? _ t 
Amin. Sure ſhe raues, this cannot be 
Thy naturall temper, fhall Icall thy maides? 
Eicher thy bealthfullleepe hath left thee long, 
Or elſe ſome fcauer rages inthy blood, 
Enad, Neither Am:mtor thinke you I am mad, 
Becauſel ſpeake the truth. | 
Ami. Will you notlie with me tonight  — * 
'Enad, Tonight? youralkeas if I wouid hereafter, 
e Amin, Hereafter, yesl doe. 
Exad. You aredeceiu'd, pur off amazement, & with pa. 


Whatl ſhall vcrer,for the Oracle (tienge marke 
| Knowesnothing truer, tisnot for anighe- . , 
Or two that | torbeare thy bed,buteuer.” : —_ 
Amin, | dreame, —— awake Amimore * 
EZ nad. You heare right, 


I ſooner will nd out the beds of Snak es, 
And with my youthtall bloud warmetheir cold fleſh, 
Letting chem curle themſelues about my limbes, 
Then Teepe one night withtheey this is not faind,. 
Nor ſounds it like the coy neſle of a bride. 

eAmn. Is fleſh ſo earthly ro endure all this ? 
Are theſe the ioyes of mariage? Hywen keepe 
This ſtory (that will make ſucceeding youth 
Negie@ thy ceremonies)from all eares, 
Let it notriſe vp forthy ſhame and mine 
To after ages, we will ſcorne thy lawes, 
If chou no better blefſe them,touch the beart- 
Of her that thou haſt ſent me, or theworld ; 
Shall know ther'es not an altarthat will ſmoke * . 
lo praiſe of thee, we will adopt vs ſons, Ll 
Thea vertue ſhall inherit, and not blood: 


| 
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If we doc luſtweeletake thenext wemeet, 
Seruing our ſelues as other creatures doe, 
Andnc 'ertakeaoteof the female more, 
Nor of her iflue, I doeragein vaine, 
Sie can but ieft;Oh pardon me my love, 
So'deare thetaoughts ar that I hold of thee, 
T hat I muſt breake forth;fatisfie my feare; 
I is a paine beyoad the hand of death, 
T o be in doubtzconfirme it with an oath, 
I: this betrue, | 

Eued, Doeyouinuent the forme, 
I etthere beinic all che binding words 
Diuels and Coaihrerscan put together, 
And[T will takeit, I haueſworne before, 
And here by all things holy doe again, 
Neuer to be acquainted with thy bed. 
Is your doubt ouecr now? _ 

Amin, 1 know roo much, would 1 had doubted ill: _--* 
Was euer ſuch a mariage night as this? 
You powers abouezif you-did ever mean 
Man ſhould bevs'd thus, you haue thought a way 
How he may bearchirmlcife,and ſaue his honour ; 
Inftru&me nic, forto my dull eyes 
T here is no meane, ao moderate courſeto runne. 
I mult live fcorn'd, or be a murderer: : 
Is there a third? why is this night ſocalme? \ 
Why does not heanen {peake ia thunder co vs, 
And drowneher vaice? 

Ewad, Thisrage will doenogood. 

Amin. Exuadne,heare me, thou haittanean oath, 
But ſuch a raſh one, that to keepe it, were 
Worſe then to (weare it, call it backe to thee, 
Such vowes as thoſe never alccad the heauen, 
A teare or two will waſh it quite away: 
Hauemercy on'my youth, my hopetull youthg | -- 
It thou bepiccifull,for(without boalt) Mo 
This land was praud of me: what Lady was there 
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That 


aydes Travedy, 
* That men cald faire and vertuous inthis Ile, 
That would haue ſhund my loue? Iris in thee 
To make me hold this worth 
\ That trult all our reputation 
To ret vpon the weake and yeelding hand 
Offeeble woman:but thou art not tone; 
Thy flelh 15 ſotr, and inthine eyes doedwell 
The ſpirit of louz,thy heari cannot be hard, 
Come lead me f:0imn rhe bottome of delpaire, 
To all thetoyes thou haſt, I know thou wilt, 
And make mecarciulllelt che ſudden change 
Q:cce-come Ny (ſpirits. 
Eue4. Wheo 1 call backethis oath;the paines of belf 
inuiron Mme. 
Amin, 1 (|cepe,and am too temperate,cometo bed, 
Or by thoſe haires, which if chou halt a ſoule like ro thy 
Werethreac.tor Kingsto weare *» 
About their Armes, 
Euad. Why to perhaps they are. 
Amun, Ile eragge theeto my bed,and makethy tongue 
Vadoethis wicked oath, oron thy fleſh 
Le print athouſand wounds to ler out life, 
Exad. I teare thee not,doe what thou dar'ſt tome, 
Fouery ill founding word,or threatning looke 
| Thou ſhewell co megwill be reveng'd at full, 
Amin, Itwillnot ſure Eradne, 
Ezad, Doenor you hazard that, - 
Amin. Ha ye your Champions? 
Erad* Alas Amintor thinktt thou Tforbeare 
To fleepe with thce, becauſe] haue puton = 
A maidens {triqnetfle?looke vpon theſe cheekes, 
And theu ſhalt finde the hot and riling blood 
Vnapt for ſuch a vow, noin this heart 
There dwels as much deſires and as much will 
To pucthat wiſht a&t inpractiſe, as cucr yet 
Wis knowne to womanzand they haue been ſhowne 
- Both, but it was the folly of thy youth, 
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To thinke this beau: y(to what land fo e&'re 
Ir hall becald) ſhall (toope to any (ſecond, 
I doe enioy the belt, and in that heighc 
Haus ſworne to ſtand,or dic:you gueiſethe man. 
Amin, No, let me know the man hat wrongs me fo: 
That I may cut his body intomotes, 
And ſcatter it before the Northren winde, 
Fnad, You dare not [{tiike him, 
Amin. Doenot wrong me lo, 
Tes, if his body were a poylonous plant, 
T hat it were death to touch; 1] have a loulc 
YVill ehrow meon him, 
Exuad, Why tis the King. 
Amin, The King? 
Enaa, What will youdoe now? 
Amin, Tis notthe King. 
Euad, What did he make this match for, Cull favintor ? 
Amin, Oh thou haſt nam'd a word that wipes away 
All thoughts revengetu!!: inthatſacred name, 
The King, there lies a terror ; what fraile man 
Dares lift his hand againſt 12 ler the Gods 
Speaketo himwhea they pleaſe, tillwhen Jet vs 
Suffer, and waire, 
Euad, VVhy Gould you fill your ſelfe fo full of keate. 


 Andhalteſoto my bed ? Tam no virgin. 


Amin, What Divell hath putit in thy fancy then 
To mary me? 
Enad, Alas, I muſt have oac 
To father Children,and to bearethename. + 
Of ha«band ro me, that my finne may be 
More honorable. p 
e min, What a [trangething am I ? 
Euad. A miſerable onc,one that my (elle 
Am ſory for. 
- eAmm. Why ſhew itthenin this, - 
If rhou haſt pittie,rhough thy loue be none, . 


Kill me, and all true lovers thar ſbali bue | Rs , 
| þ 


Tc after ages croſt in their deſires, | 
Shall bletſerhy memory, and callcKeegood, 
Becauſe ſuch mercy in thy heart was found, 
To rid a lingring wretch. 

Emwad, ] muſt haue one | 
To fillthy roome againeif thou wert dead, 
Elſe by this night I wou!'d : I pitry thee. 


Amin. Theſeſtrange and ſudden iniuries haue falne 


So thicke vpon ime, that | lole all ſenſe 
Of whatthey are : methinkes | am not wrong'd, 
Nor is irought, if trom the cenſuring world 
F cag but hide it repuration Y 
T hou area word, no more, but thau haſt ſhowne 
An umpudencelo high, thattocthe world 
I feare thou wilt betray or ſhame thy ſelte. 
Euad, Tocouer ſhamel tooketheaneuer feare 
That I wou'd blaze my ſelte. - 
Amin, Norletthe King 
Know I conceive he wrongs me , then mine hong: 
Will chruſt meintoaftion, that my fleſh 
Could beare with patience, and it is ſome eaſe 
To mein theſe extremes, that I know this 
Before[ roucht thee ; elſe had all che finnes* 
Of mankindeſtood betwixtmeand the King, 
I had gone .through 'em to his hearrand thine. 
] haue loſtone Jefre, tis not his crowne 
Shail buy meto thy bed: now | reſolue 
He bas diſhonour'd thee,/give me thy hand, 
Be carefull of thy credit,aod {im cloſe, * 
Tis a'l | wiſh, yponthy chamber floure 
Ilereſt conight, that morning viliters © 
May :hinke we did as maried people vie, 
And prethee ſmile vpon mee when they come, 
And ſeemero toy asif thou hadſt beene pleas 
With whatwedid. _ 
Emad. Feare nor, I will doe this. 


- Amin, Comelet vs practiſe, =_ 2s wantoply 
| 2 


L 


be 1 C raged). | 


As cuerlouing brideand bridegroome met, 
Lets laugh 2nd enter here, : 
Enad, ] ami content, 
4mmt, Downeall the ſwellings of my troubled keart, 
 - When we walke thus intwin d, let all cics {ce 
| If eucr louers better did agree, Ex, 
Enter Aſpatia, Antiphila, Olurpias, 
Aſp. Away,you arc notfad, force it noturther, 
Good gods, hoiv well you Jooke ! ſuch afull colour 
Yong ba{htull brides put on :{ure you are new maried, 
Ant. Yes Madameto yourgriefe. A 
Aſp. Alas poorewenches, 
Goelearne to louefirit, learne to loſe your ſelues, 
Learne to be flattered,and belecue and bletle 
T he doubletonguethar did it, 
Makea faich outof the miracles of ancient lovers, 
Did you nere loue yet wenches ?ſpeake O/impiac, 
Such as ſpeake truth and d1'd in't, 
And like me belceve all faithfull, and be miſerable, 
T hou haſt an ealteremper, fit for {kampe. 

Olmp, Neuer, 


; Af. Nor you Antihila? Aut, NorT; 

. A, Then my good girles bemore then WOmen,\vt! e. 

is Atleaſt; bee more then ] was, and bee ſure you credit any 
A Hing thelight giues lite to, before a man ; rather beleeue 
2 the iea wegpes forthe ruin'd marchant » hen be rares, 12- 
\ ther the wind courts but the pregnant failes when the ſtrong 


cordage crackes, rather the {unne comes but to killetbe 
fruicig wealthy Autumme, when al! ialles blaſted ; if you. 
needs mult loue ( forc'd by ill fate) take to your maiden bo- 
lomes two dead cold Afpicks, and of them make]ouers, 
x. they cannot flatrer nor forſweare; one kifſe makes a long 
| peace for all ; butman, oh that bealt man: 

Comelers be ſad my girles; 

" That Cownecalt of thinecie Olmpras 
Shewes a fine ſorrow ; marke Antiphila, PY. a | 
luſt ſuch another was the Nymph eAEnones  & © Vs _ 
When 


When Paris brought home Helen:now a teare, 

And then thou art a peece expreſling tully 

The Carthage Queene when from a cold ſca rocke, 

Full with her ſorrow, ſhe tied falt her eyes, * 

To the faire Troiapſhips, and having loſt them, 

Juſt as thine docs, downe ſtole a teare Antiphilar ; 


W hat would this wench doe if ſhe were Aſparia ? 
Here ſhe would ſtand;till fome more pitty ing god 
Turnd her to marble: tis enough my wench, 
Shew methe peece of needle worke you wrought. 
Ant, Of Ariadne Madame? | | 
Aſp, Yes that peece, 
This ſhoald be 7heſers, has a couſening face, 
You meant him for a man, 
Ant, Hewas ſo Madame. | 
A. Why then tis well enough, never looke backe, 
You hauea full winde, and a falſe heart Theſew, 
Does notthe ſtory ſay, his Keele was {plir, 
Or his maſts ſpent, or ſome kinde rocke of other 
Met withhis velilel] ? | 
Ant, Not as I remember. 
Aſp.. I: ould ha beene (o, could the gods know this, 
And not of all their number raiſe a forme, | 
Bur they areall as ill, This falſe ſmile was well expreſt, 
Tuft ſuch anothercaught me, you ſhall not'goe io Antiphile, 
In this place «x orkea quick-{and, 
And ouer it a ſhallow {miling water, 
And his ſhip plowing it, and then afeare: 
Doe that feare r@ the fe wench:. 
Ant, T will v ronsg the ſtorie. 
Aſp. Twill make the ſtory wrong'd by wanton Poets, 
Live long and be beleeu'd ; but wheres, the Lady? 
Ant, I here Madame, 
Ap. Fie, you have milt it heere Antiphvla, 
You are much miſtaken wenctt': 
Theſe colours are not dull and pale enough, 
To ſhey a {oule ſo full of miſery - | | 


The Mayaes Tragedy, 
Asthis ſad T.zdies was, doe it by me, - 


Doe it againe, by me the lo!t Aſpatia, 
And you (hal! 6nde allrrue but che wilde Thand, 


' 1 and vpon the {ea breach now, and thinke 


Mine armes thus,and miac baireblowne with the wind, 
Wilde as tha d :'art, and let all about me 
Tellthat I am forſaken, doe my face 

(IF thou badllt cuer feeling of a forrow 

Thas, thus, Anuphiaitiiueto make meiooke 
Like ſorco wes monumeat, and rhe irees about me 
Let them be dry and leauclel(lc, letrhe rocks 
Groane with continuail ſurges.and behind me 


| Make all a deflation, looke, looke wenches, 


A miſerable life of this poore picture. 
Olm, D-ere Madame, | 
eA/þ. 1rhaue done, fit downe, and let vs 
V >on that point hxe all ovr cies, ! hat point there ; 
Make a dumbe lilence til! you tcelea ſudden ſadneſſe 
Giuevsnew foules. Emer Calianax, 
Cal. TheKiag may doerhis,. and he may not docit,' 
My child is wrongd, eiſgrac'd: well, how now buſwives? 
Waatatyour ea'e? is h's a timeto lic ſtilltvp you young 
Lazie whores,vp or ile wwenge you, 
Olim, Naygood my Lord. 
Cal. You! lie downe ſhortly, get you in and worke, 


_ Whatareyougroane ſorcalty? you a 


Ie hall have ſome of the Court boyes dvethat office. 
Ant. My Lord we doe ne morethen wearecharg'd ; 

It is the Ladies pleaſure we bethus in griefe, 

Shee 15 forſaken. 5 "OY 
" Cal. Theresa rogueroo, F- 

A young diiſembliog fiaue, well. get you in, 

Ile have a bout with thar boy, tis hietime 

Now to bevalianc, I confeſſe my y ou'h 

Was ncuer prone that way: what made an aſle? 

A Court ſtale? well I will be valianr, 

And beate ſome dozen of theſe whelps I will, and theres 

Another 


, Aaydes rapedy, 
Another of 'em, a trim cheating ſouldier, 
He maulc that raſcal, has out-brayu'd me twice, 
Bur now | thanke the Gods I am valiant, 
Goc,get you in, Ie take acourle with all E x:#nt Ons. 


Atlus Tertins. 


Emer Clean, Strato, Di»bilu, 


Cle. Yourliſter isnot vp yer, 
Dspb. Oh brides muſt cak< their mornings reſt, 


The night 15 troubleſome. 
Stra, But nottegious, (night? 


Dwph, Whatods, hee has not m V lifters maiden- head to — \. 


Stra, No,its ods againlt any bridegromeiiuing, he nere 
vets it while he liugs, 

Dwph, Y'are merry with my filter, you'le pleaſe to allow 
me the ſame freedome with your mother, 

Stra, Snees at your ſeruice. , 

Diph, Then ſhees merry enough &f her ſelfe, lhee needs 
no tickling, knocke at the dore. 

Stra. Welhall interrupt them. 

Diph, No marrer,they hauethe yeare befare them, 
Good inorrow filter, ſpare your {elfero day, the niphe will 
Come agatne. Emer Ammior, 

Amin. Whoiethere, my brother ? Tam no readier yer, 
your lifter is but now vp. 

Diph. You looke as you had loft your eyes tonight, 1 
thinke you ha nor tlept, | 

eAmin. Itaith | haue not. 

Diph, You have done better then. 

Amin, \Wevenrured for a boy,w hen he 1*twelue, _ 
A (hall command agauwaſtrhe foes of Rhoacs, 
Shall we be merry? 

Stra. You cannot, you want licepe, 
Amin, Tis true; but ſhe #þar, 


. 


þs 


be Alayaes raredy. © 


As if ſhe had drunke Lerhe,or had made 
Even with heauen, did terch fo (Ul a ſleepe, 
So {weetand (ound. 

Diph, Whats that ? 

Amin, Your lilter frets this morning , and does turne 
her eyes vpon me , as people on their head{man , ſhe does 
chafe, aad kitle 2nd chafe agaiac, and clap my cheekes >. 
ſhees in anorher world. 

Diph. Then | hadlolt,, I was aboutto lay, you had not 
got her maidenhead fo night, 

eAmin, Ha, he does not mocke me, y'ad loſt indeed, 


+I doenot vicrobungle. 


Clue. You doe deſerue her, 
Amin. 1 laid my lips to hers, and that wild breath 
That was ſo rude and roughto meglait nz ht afiae. 
Was {weet as Aprill, le be guilty too, 
If theſe be the effets, Enter Melanting. 
Mel, Good day eAmintor, for to methe name 
Of brother is too diſtant, we are friends, 
And that is nearer. | 
Amin, Deare Melantins, 
Let me bcho!d thee, isit poſlible? 
Mel, What ſudden gaz is this ? 
Amin, Tis wondrous ltrange. 
CMel, Why does thineeye delire fo rift aview 
Ofthat it knowes ſo well ? cheres nothing heere 
T hat is not thine. 
Amin, 1 wonder much Melanting, 
Tolece thoſe noble lookes that make me thinke 
How vertuous thou art, andon the ſudden 
Tis ſtrangeto me, rb0u ſhouldlt hauc worth and honour, 
Or not be baſe and falſc,aad trecherous, 
And cucry il]. Bur 
Atel. S:ay.{ftay my friend, 
I feare this ſound will nor become our loves, no more. em- 
Amin, Oh miltakemenot, (brace mc. 
I kaow cheers befull oi allthole deeds, 
4 . . T hat 


The Maydes Trapedy. 
That we fraile mencall good, but by the conrſe 
Ofnaturecthou ſhould(t beas quickly chang'd, 
Asarethe windes,diſſembling, as the-Sea, 
T hat now weares browes as ſmooth as virgins be, 
Temptiog the Merchant to inuade his face, 
Andin an houre cals his billows vp, 
And ſhoots em at the Sun, deſtroying all 
A carries on him, Oh hownere am [ ' afrae, 
To viter my lickethoughts. | 
Mel, But why , my friend,ſhould I beſo by nature? _ 
Amis. I haue wed thy ſiſter, who hath vertuous thoughts 
enow for one whole family, and itis{t:ange F. 
That you ſhould feele no want. (me. 
Ac. Beleeve me this is complement too cunning for 
Dip, What ſhould1 be then by the courſe of nature, 
They having both robd me of ſo much vertue ? 
\ Stra. Ohcallthe bride, my Lord Amintor, that —_—_ 


— , 


_" her bluſh , and curne her cies downe , it is thep 
ore, 
gt Emaadne. 
Enad, My Lord. Within, 
Amin. Come forth my loue, 
Your brothers doe attend, to wilh you ioy. 
Enad, Iam not ready yet. 
eAmin, Enough, enough, 
Enad. They'le mocke me. 
Amin, Faith thou ſhalt comein; Enter Enadne; 
HM. Good morrow lifter, he that vnderſtands < 
' Whom you have wed, necede not to will you oy. 
You haue enough, take heedeyou be not proud, 
Dwpb. O ſitter what haue you done ? 
Enad. | done? why what haue I done? | 
Stra, My Lord Amintor {weares you arc ng maid-now, = 
Emuad, Puſh: > SE , % 
Str. Ifaith he does, 
Emad, T knew I ſhould bemocke. 
Diph, With a truth, | + 
g Enad, _ 


The Maydes Tragedy. 


| Euad, If twereto doe againe, infaith I would noe mary. 
» Amin, Norl by heauen, aſide, 
—Dw#ph, Siſter, Dx/aſweares ſhee beard you cry two 
 Eunad, Fie how youtalke, ( roomes off, 
—— Diph. Lets ſee you walke, 
Enad, By my troth y'*are ſpoild. 
/Ael, Amuntor. Amint. Ha. 
Al, Thou art {ad. | 
Amint, Who TI ? I thanke you for that, ſhall Diphilas 
thou and I ling a catch? 
Mel, How? Amint, Prethee lets, 
Act, Nay thats too much the other way, 
Amint, 1 am ſolightagd with my bappineſſe: how dot 
thou Loue? kitle me. | 
Enad, | cannot louc you, youtell tales of me, 
 Amint, Nothing but what becomes vs: Gentlemen, 
Would you had all ſuch wiues,and allthe world, 
That I might beno wonder, yareall ſad , 
W hat doe you enuie me? I walke methinks 
Oan water,andnere linkeIam(ſolight, 
Afcl. Tis well you are o. | 
Amint, Well? how can I be other when ſhee lookes 
Is there no mulicke there? lets dance. (thus? 
Abel, Why ? this is ſtrange, Amintor. 
Amint. T doe not know my ſelfe, yet I could wiſh my ioy 
Dip. le mary tooifit will make onethus. (wereleſle. 
Emnad, Aminter, harke. RS” | 
Amint, What ſaies my loue? I muſt obey, 
Exad, You doe itſcuruily, twill be perceiv'd, 
(ie. My Lord the King is here. Emer King & Lifip. 
Amin, Where? Swa. And his brother. 
King. Good morrow all. | 
Aminter ioy on ioy fallthicke vpon thee, 
And Madame you are alterd fincel faw you, 
I muſt falute you, you are now anothers, 
How lik't you your nightsreft? Enad, Ill firs 
e-1mint, Indecd ſhee tooke but little, 


Li: 


The Ma ydes Trapedy. " 


Lif. You'lelet ber take more, andthankehertoo ſhortly. 


* 
. 


King. Amintor were thou truely honeſt till thou were 


Amnt, Yes lir. (maried? 


King. Tell methen, how ſhews the (port vatothee 2 ..-- 
eAmint, Why well. King. What did you doe?; 


Amint, No morenor leſlethen other couples yle, 
You know what tis, it has but a courſe name, ———- 
King. But prethee, I ſhould thinke by herblacke ejie +. 
* And herred checke, ſhee (hould be quicke and ſtirring | 
In this ſame bulineſſe ; ha ? 
Amint. ] cannot tell, 1 neretried other lir, but perceive 
She is as quicke as you delivered, 
Kmg, Well youle truft methen 4:;ator, 
To chooſe a wite for you agen. 
Amint, No neuer lir. | 
King, Why? like youthisſo ill? : 
Amint. $0 well like her, . 
For this I bow my knee in thanks to you, 
And vnto heeuea will pay my gratefull tribute 
Hourely, and doc hope we ſhall draw out 
Along contented life together here, 
Anddie both full of gray haires in one day, 
For which the thanks is yours,butifthe powers 
T hat rule vs, pleaſeto call her firlt away, 
Withour pride {poke, this world holds nota wife 
Worthy to take her roome. 
Xing. I doenotlikethis zall forbeare the roome | 
But you Aminter and your Lady , 1 hauc ſome ſpeech with 
youthat may concerne your after liuing well. 
Awint. Avill nottell methat he lies with her:if hedoc, 
Something heauenly ſtay my hezr:, {orI ſhallbe apt 
To thruſt this arme of mine toafts vnlawfull, 
King. Youwill ſuffer me to talke with her, Amor, 
And not haue a icalous pang. 
Amint. Sir, | daretruſt ny wife | 
With whom (be dares to talke, and not be icalous. / 


King. How doe youlike Amimntor ? 


% = 


q bn 
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The Maydes Travedy. 
Euad. As1 did fir, King. Howes that? 
Enad, Asonethat to fulfill your will and pleaſure, 
T have giuen leaue to call mewife and love, 

King, | ſee thereis no laſting faith in lin, 
They that breake word with heauen, will breake agen 
with all the world, and ſo doclt chou with me. 
 Emnad, Howlir? 

King, This ſubtle womans ignorance 
Will not excuſe youzthou haſt caken oathes 
So great, that me thought they did misbecome- 

A womans mouth, thatthouwouldſt nere inioy 
A man butme. 

Euad, | neuer did{weare fo, you doe me wropg, 

King. Day and night haue heardir. 

Euxad. ſwore indeed that I would never Ioue 
A man of lower place, bur if your fortune 
Should throw you from this heights, I bade you cruſt 
] would forſake you, and would bend to him 
That won your Fhrone, I loue with my ambition. 
Not with my cics, but if I ever wo, 

Toucht any other, Leprolie lig 
Vpon my face, which for your ropaley 
] would nor ſtaine, 

King. Why thou dilſembleſt, and it is in me 
To puniſh thee. 

Euad, Whyzyit is in methen, not te Joue you,which will. 
More affli&t your body , then your puniſhment can mune. 

King. But thou halt let Ammror lie with thee, —— 

- Emid. 1 hannor. 

King, Impudence, he (ai*s himſclfe ſo. 

End, A lies. Ki«o, A does not. 

Emad, By thislighthe doc s,{trangely and baſcly, and 
lle proue itfo, I did nar only ſhun him for amght, 
Butto!d him, | would never cloſe with him, 

Kg, Speake lower. tis alle, 0 
Exad, Tamno man to avſvere with a blow, 


 Orif I were, you arech« King! but vige aot tis moſt crve, 


King, 


The Maydes Tragedy; 
King. Doe not] know thevncontrouled thoughts 
Tha youth brings with him,when his blood is high, 
With expeation and defire of that 
He long hath waited for? is not his ſpirit 
Though he betemperate,of avaliant ſtraineg 
As this our age hath knowne? what could he doe 
If ſuch a ſuddaine ſpeech had met his blood , 
But ruinethee for euer? if hehadnot kild thee, 
He could not beare it thus, he is as we 
Or any ocherwrong'd man, 
Enad, It is diſſembling. 
King, Take bim, farewell, henceforth I am thy foe, 
And what diſgraces I can blot thee with, lookefor. 
Euad, Stay (1r;eAmintor, you ſhall heares Amintor, 
eAmin, What my loue? 
Euad. Ammtor,Thou haſt an ingenious looke, 
And ſhould'it be vertuous,it amazeth me 
Thatthou can'(t make ſuch baſe malicious les, 
Amin, What my deere wife? 
Enad, Deere witc? I doedeſpiſe thee, 
Why nothing can be baſer then. to ſow 
Diſſeation amongft lovers, 
Amin, Louers? who? 
Enad, TheKiog and me. 
Amin. Oh God. 
Eyad, Who ſhould live long and loue without diſtaſt 
Wereitnot for ſuch pickthanks as thy ſclfe. 
Did you lie with met{weare now,and be puniſht in hell.. 
For this. ; 
Amin, The faithleſle ſin I made . 
To faire A/paria, is no! yet reueng'd, 
It Followes me, I «11| not looſe a word 
To this wildewoman, but to you my King 
Theanguilh of my foulethruſts outthis truth, 
Y are atyravt,andnotio much to wrong 
An honeit man thus, as fo cake a pride x 
Ju talking with him of it. | 
; ; E 2 Enuad, 


eos MEN aps, 
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 'F«u4d, Nowlir,ſeehow loud this fellow lied. 

Amin, You that can know to wrong,ſhould know how 
Mea muſt right themſclues: what puniſhment is due 
From meto him that ſhall abuſe my bed ? | 
It is not death, norcan that ſatishe, 

Valelle [ ſend your lives through all the land © .. 
To ſhcw how nobly I hauc freed my (elfe, 

King. Draw not thy ſword,thou knowl I cannot feare 
A ſubic&s hand,but thou ſhaltfecle the weight of this 
If chou doelt rage. 

Amin, The weight of that? 

If you haue any worth, for heauens ſakethinke - 
I feare not ſwords,for as you are meere man, 
I dare as ealily kill you forthis deed, 
As you dare thinke to doe it:butthere is 
Diuinitie about you, that ſtrikes dead 
"My riling paſſions; as you are my King 
I fall before you and preſent my (word, 
To cut mine owne fleſh if it be your will, 
Alas! I am nothing but a multitude of 
Waking griefes,yet ſhould I murder you, 
I might before the world take the excuſe 
Of madnelle, for compare my injuries, 
And they will well appeare too ſad a weight 
For reaſon to endure, but fall I firſt 
Amongft my ſorrowes, ere my treacherous hand 
Touch holy things,butwhy? I know not what 
I haue to ſay,why did youchoole out me 
To makethus wretched?chere werethouſands fooles 
Eaſic to worke on, and offtate enough | 
Within the Iland. 
Ewad. T would nothaue a foole;it were no credit forme. 
Amis, Worſe and worſe: ; 

Thou that dar't calke voto thy husband thus, 
Profeſle thy ſelfe a whore,and more then ſo, 
Reſolueto be ſo ſill, it is my fate | 
Tobeare and bow beacath a thouſand gricfes, 


| ve Mayaes 'Trapeady. 

To keepe that little credit with the world. 

But there were wiſe ones to0:you might haue tane another, 

King. No,for I beleue thee honeſt, as thou wert valiant. 
Amin. All the happineſle 

Beltow'd ypon meturnes into diſgrace, 

Gods take your honeſty againe,for I 

Am loaden with it, good my Lordthe King 

Bepriuate int. ; 

King, Thou maiſt live Amintor, 
Free as thy King, if thou wilt winkeatthis, 
And bea meanes that we may meet in ſecret, 
Amin, A baud,hold,hold my brelt,abitter curſe 

Seize me, if I torgetnot all reſpe@s 

T hat are religious, on another word 

Sounded likethat,and through a Sea of ſinnes 

* Willwadeto my reuepge, though I ſhould call 

Paines heerezand after life,ypon my ſoule. 

King. Well, Iamreſolute, you lay notwith ber, 

And fol leaue you. | Exit King. ; 
Euad, You muſtneedi be prating,and ſee what follows, 
eAmin, Prethe vex menot, 

Leaue rhe, Iam afraid ſome ſudden art 

Wil pull amurther on me. 


Euad. I am gone,I loue my life well, Zxit Znadne.. 
Amin, I bate mine as much. 
Thisris to breake a troth, I ſhouid be glad, of | 
If all this tide of griefewould make me mad. Exit. 
Enter Melantiow. 
Me, Te know the cauſe of all Imntor: grietes, 
Orfriendſhip ſhall be idle, Emer Calianax. 


(roome. 


Cat. O Melantinu, my daughter will dis. 


Atl. Truſtme Iam ſorry, would thou hadſt rane her. 
Cal, Thou art aſlaue, acut-throat flaue, a bloody trea- 
cherousſlaue, 
Mel. Take heed old manxhou wilt be heardtoraue; 
+ Andloſe thine offices. Se Tot 
(44 Iamvaliantgrowne, 


Ar 


— 


> 


At all cheſe yeares, and thou art but a Nlaue. 
Mel. Leaue,{ome company will eome,and I reſpe& 

Thy yeares, not thee ſo much;that I could wiſh 

To laugh at thee alone. 
Cal. [le ſpoile your mirth, I meane to fight wich thee, 
Therelie my cloake, this was my fathers ſword, 
And he durtt fight, are you prepar'd? 
Hel, Why ? wilt thou doate thy ſelfe out of thy life? 2 
hence get theeto bed, hauecarctull louking co, and cate 
warme things, and trouble not mee: my head is full of 
thoughts,more waighty then thy life or death can be. 

.. "Cal, Youhaucanameinwarre, where you ſtand ſafe 
Among(t a multictude,but Iwill cry 

What you dare doe vnto a weake old man 

In {ingle fight, you'le giue ground I feare: 

Come draw, 

Mel, 1 will not draw,vnleſſechou pulſtthy death 
Vponthee with a ſtroke, theres no one blow 
T hat thou can(t giuezhath ſtrength enough co kill me ] 
Tempt me not ſo farthen,the power of earth 
Shall not redeeme thee. | 

(al. I muſtlet him alone, . 

Hees ftout,and able, and to fay thetruth, ; on 
Howeuer I may ſet a face andralke, 
I am not valiant: when I was a youth | |; 
I kept my credit with a teſtie tricke T had, 
Amonglt cowards,but durſt never fight. 
Mel, I will not promiſeto preſerue your lifeif you 
doc ſlay. - - 

Cal. ” would give halfe my land that I durſt fight with 
that proud mana little: if I had men to hold him, I would 
beate him, till he aske me mercy, 

Atcl. Sir will you be gone ? 

(a. 1 dare not ſtay, butI will goe home and beatmy 
feruants all over for this, Exit Calianaxe 

Ael, This old fellow haunts me, 
But the diſtracted carriage of mine Amintor 


Takes 


_— 
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Takes deepely on me, I will fadethe cauſe, 
I feare his conſciencecries, he wrong'd A atia. 
Emer Amintor, 
Amint. Mens eyes arenot fo ſubeill to perceiue 
My inward miſerie, I beare my griefe | 
Hid from the world, how art thou wretched then ? 
For ought | know all husbands arelike me, 
And cuery onel talke with of bis wife, 
I; but a well dilſembler of his woes 
As I am, would I kacy it, for the rareneſle 
AfﬀiQtsmgnow. : | 
Ml. Amintor,we have notenioy'd our friendſhip oflate, 
for we we:e wont tocharge our (ſoules1n ralke. 
Amint. Melantins, | can tell thee a goodicſt of Strats 
and a Lady the laſtday, | 
Mel, How wall? 
Amin, Why ſuch an oddeone. | 
Mel. I hauc longdto ſpeake with you, notof anidle 
jeſt chats torc'd, but of matter you are bound roverer 
to nee. 
Amin, What is that my friend ? % 
Aſc). Thaucobſeru'd, your wordsfall from your tongue 
Wildly, and all your carriage 
Like one that ſtrouc to ſhew his merry mood, 
W hen he wereill diſpos'd: you were not wont 
To put ſuch ſcorneinto your ipeecch, or weare 
V pon your faceridiculousiollitie: 
Some {adnetleſits here, which your cunnipg would 
Couer o# with (miles, and twill not be ; 
What is it ? 
Amin, A 


adnefc here? what cauſe 
- Can Fate prawie 


for me to make me fo? 


Am I not lou'd through all chis Ifl-?cheKing 
Raines greatnetle on me: hauc | not receiued 

A Lagy tomy bed, that in her cie 

Keepes mounting fire, and on her tender cheekes 
Incuicable cclour, in her heart 


F A priſon 


Q 


» | — 
The Maydes Tragedy. 
A priſon for all vertue, are not you, 
Vhich is aboue all ioyes, my conſtant friend ? 
What ſadneſle can 1 have? no, 1am light, 
| And feelethe courſes of my bloud more warme 
* And Qlirring then they were; faith mary too, 
And pou wilifecle ſo-vnexpreltatoy * 
Inchafte embracesthat you will iad2ed 
Appeare 2nother, | 
7:1. You may-ihrpt, Ammtor, 
Cauſes rocczzn the whole world witinall, 
And your ſelteroo, but tis not likeatriend, 
To hide your ſonle from me: tis-not = nature 
To be:thus idle, I haue ſeenc you ſtand | 
* -As you were blaſted, mid(t of all your mirth, 
Callthrice aloud, and then (tart; taining ioy 
So coldly : world ! whatdoel here? a friend 
Is notkiog : heauen ! T would ha toldtharman 
My fecret finnes, Ile ſcarch an vaknowneland, ' 
Aad there plant friendſhipall is withered here, 
Come with a complement, I would have fought, 
Qr told my friead a lied, ereſoothd him fo; 
Our of my boſome. 
Amit, But there is nothing. 
Hel, Worſe and worſe, farewell; . 
From this time haue acquaintance, but no friend, 
Amin, 1ſclantiinsNtay,you ſhall know what that js. 
Ac. See how you plaid with friendſhip, beaduis'd: 
How you giuecaulſe vnto your felfe to ſay; 
You ha loſt a friend. . s þ 
Am. Forgiue what I ha done, 
For I am ſo ore-gone with injuries 5:4 
Vnheard of, that I lofe conlideration- 7 
Of what I oughtro doe, oh —— ob. 
Act. Doe not weepe,whatilſt ? 
May I once but know the man  . 
Harh turnd my friend thus. 
Amin. |] had ſpokeat firlt, but that, 


At, 


The Mode Tray, 


4el. But what? 
Amin, I held it moſt vnfi | 6. 
For you to know,faith doe not know it yet; FES'O 
A:1. Thou ſeeſtmy love, that will keepe company 
With thee in teares, hide nothing then from me, 
For when | knowthe cauſe of thy diſtemper, 
With mine 01d armour ile adorae my ſelfe, 
My relolution, and cut through thy foes, 
Vntcothy quiet, till I place thy heare 
As peaceable as {potlelle innocence, - 
VVhat is it? 
Amit. VWhytis this—— it is to0 bigge __ 
To get our,let my teares make way awiile . | 
el, Puniſh me ſtrangely heauen,if he ſcape 
Or life or fame, that broughethis youth tothis. 
Amin, Your liſter, 
Ac. Wellſayd. * _ 
Amin. You'l wiſht vynknowne when yeu haucheard ic, 
Atel, No. Pp E >-4 
Amin, Is ruch to blame, - | <3. 
Andto the King has given her honour vp, 
And lives in whoredome with him. 
Mel, How's this 2 
T hou arcrun mad with injury indeed, _ 
Thou could{t not viterthiselſe, ſpeake againe; . | 
For I forgiueir freely, tell thy griefes. _ 
Amin, Skees wanton, I am loth to ſay a whorey/. /F 
Though it be true. 
1, Speake yet againe, before mine anger grow 
Vp beyond throwing downe, whatare thy grictes ? 
Amin. By all our friend{hip, theſe. 
Al, What ?am I tame? 
Aker mine aRions, ſhail thename of friend 
Blot all ourfamily, and ſtrikethe brand 
Ofwbore vpon my lifter vnreveng d? 
My ſhaking fleſh be thoua witnefſefor me, 


With what vawillingnetſe I gy _ Gi 


/ 
S 
| 


—_ — 
4. 
hs, 


yn ere. 
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This rayler, whom my folly hath cald friend; 
| will nottake thee balely, thy ſword 
Hangsneere thy hand, draw ic, that I may whip 
Thy raſagetleto repentance, draw thy {word, 
Ami, Not on thee, did thine anger gocas hie 
As troubled waters: thou ſhouldt doc me caſe, 
2re, and eternally, it chy noble hand 
Wouid cut me from my lorrows, 
C1, This is baſe, 
And fearefull. they that vie to viter lies, 
Prouidenot blowes, but words to qualifie 
The menthey wrong'd, thou halt a guilty cauſe, 
Amin. Thou pleaſelt me, forſo much more like this, 


Will raiſe my anger vp aboue my priefes, 


Which is a paſtion ealierto be barne, 
And 1 ſhall then be happy. 
el. Takethen more, toraifethine anger, Tis meere 
Cowardiſe makes thee not draw, and 1 will leaue chee dead 
How euer, but if thou art ſo much preſt 
With guilt and feare, as not to dareto fight, 
Ile make thy memory loath'd and fixe a ſcandal 
Vpon thy nameforeuer, 
Amin, T hen 1 drian, 
As iullly as our Magiſtrates their words 
Tocut offenders off; 1 knew before 
T would grate yourcares, butit was baſcin you 
To vrgea weighty ſecrertrom your friend, 
Andthenrageat it, I (hall be at eaſe 
If I be kild, and if youfall by me, 
I hall gor long out live you, 
Mel. Stay awhile, 
The name of friend is morethen family, 


_ Orallthe world belides ; I was a foole. 


T hou ſearching humane nature, that did(t wake 
To doe mewrong ,thouartinquilitiue, 

And thruſts me vpon queſtions that will take 
My fleepe away, would I had dicd ercknowne 


This 
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This ſad diſhonor, pardon me my friend, 
If thou wilt ſtrike, here is a faichfull heare, 
Pierce it for I will never heave my hand 
To thine,behold the powerthou baſt in me, 
] doc belecue my liſter is a whore, 
A leprous one,put vp thy {word young man. 
Amin, How ſhould I beare it then ſhe being ſo? 
I feare my friend that you will loſe me ſhortly, 
AndI ſhall docafouleat on my ſelfe 
Through theſe diſgraces, 
Ael. Better balteche land. - 
Were buried quick together,no, Amimntor, 
Thou ſhalt haue caſe: Ohchis adulterous King 
That drew her too't,where got he the ſpiric | 


To wrong me ſo? 
Amm, Wa is it then to me, 
If it be wrong to you? 


Ac. Why not ſo much:the ercdit of our houſe 
Is throwne away, 
But from his iron den lle waken detth, 
And hurle him on this King,my honeſtic - 
Shall ſteelemy {word,andobn my horrid point 
He weare my cauſe, that ſhall amazethe eyes 
Of chis proud man, and betooglittring 
For him to looke 0n, a 
Amin. I have quite vndone my fame, 
Atel, Drie vp thy watrie eyes, - 
Andcaſt amanlylookevpba my face, 
For nothing is ſo wilde as I thy friend 
Tilll hee bind thee, ſtill this ſwelling brelt, 
I goc thus from thee, and will n 
M y vengeance tiill finde my heart at peace, 
Amin, ]t mult not beſo,ſtay, mine cies would tell [| 
How loth Iam to this, but loue and teares 
' Leaue meawhile, forT haue hazarded 
Allthat this worldcals happy, thou bhaſtwroughe * 


A ſecret from me vnder name of friend, - W; 
- = WE! Which 
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Which Art could nere have found,nor torture wrupg 
From out my bolome;giueit me ageo, | 
. ForI willfnd it where ſo creit lics 
Hidin the mortaPit part, inucnta way 
Togiue ir backe. | 

Atel, Why would you have it backe ? 
T will ro death purſue him with revenge. 

Amin, Therefore | call it backe from thee,for I know 
Thy blood (o highthat thou wilc (tir in this god ſhame me 
to poſterity: rake to thy weapon, 

Mel, Heare thy friend, that beares more yeares then thou. 
Amin. | will notheare:but draw, or |—— 
Adel. Amintor, 
Amin, Draw thken,forI amfull as reſo{ute 
As fameand honor can inforce me be, 
I cannot linger, draw, TL 

Mel, I doe—— butis not 
My (hare of ereditequall with thine, p j 
-If I doe ſtir? 

Amin. No; for it will becald 
Honor inthee to fpiltthy liſters blood, 

If he her birth abuſe, and on theKing 

A brauc reuenge:but on methat hauewalkt 

With patience in it, it will ixe the name 
Offearcfull cuckold, —O that word!be quicke. 

CMel, Then ioyne with me, 

Amin, 1 dare not dce a linne,or elſe I would: be ſpeedy. 

el, Then dare nor 6ght with me, for that's a lin, 
His griefe diftracts him, call chy thoughtsagen, 

. Andto thy ſelfepronouncethe name of friend, 

And ſee what that will ke, I will not fight. 

| eAmir, You mult; 


Atel, Tivall'be kild firſt;though my paſſions 
Offered the like to:you, tis not this carth 
Shall buy my reaſon to it,thiake awhile, | 
For ycu are {I mult weepewhen [ſpezkethat) 
Almolt belides your [elfe. | T 
-4m#:, Oh my ſoft temper, - -- So - 


% 
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So many ſweet words from thy liſters mouth, 
] am afraid would make me takeher, 
To embraceand pardon her, I am mad indeed, 
And know not what I doe, yet haue a care | 
Of me in what thou doeſt. (fue 
Ael, Why thinks my tfiend I will forget his honor,or to 
The bravery of our houſe, will loſe his fame, 
And feare to touch the throne of Maieſlie? 
Amw, A curſe will follow thar, bur rataer liue 
And ſuffer with me. » 
AMel.. I will doe what worth ſhall bid me;4ndno more. 
Amin, Faith 1 am licke, and deſperately I hope, 
Yet leanipg thusI teele a kind of eaſe. 
1c, Come takeagen your mirth about you. 
Amin, ] (hall never doo't, 
cl. I warrant you,looke vp,weelewalke together, 
Put thine 2rme here, all ſhall be well agen. 
Amin, Thy loue, O wretched, I thy love 2felantiv, why 
I hage nothing elſe. | 
Mel, Bemerry then, © Exennt. Enter Melantue agen, 
Ml. This worthy yong man may doe violence. « 
Vpon himlſelte, but] haue cheriſht him 
As well as I could, and ſent him {miling from me 
To counterteit againe,fword bold thine edge, 
My heart will neverfaile me: Depbilie, 
Thou comlt as ſent. - Enter Diphilud;. 
Diph, Yonder has binſuch laughing. © : 
Act, Berwixt whom ? | 
Duh. Why our liſterand the King, 
I thought their ſpleenes would breake, 
They laught vs all out of the roome, 
Atl. They mult weepe Djpvilms. 
D:pb, Multthey ? | 
Mel, They mult : thou art my brother, & if I did beleeue 
Thou haſt a baſe thoughe, I would rip ic vuc, 
Lie where ir dur(t. 


Dyb. You ſhould not, I would firſt mangle my ite 
an 
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and findeir. 
Adel, That was ſpoke according to our ſtraine come; 
joyne thy hands co mine, . 
And fwearea firmenelleto what proieQT 
Shall lay before thee. | 
Dip. Youdoe wrong vs both, , 
People hercatter ſhall not ſay there paſt 
A bond morethen our loues totic our lives 
And deaths together. 
Mel. Itisas nobly ſaidas I would wiſh, 
Anon lle tell you wonders,vee are wrong'd, 
D#h. ButI will tell you now,weele right our (clues, 
Me!. Stay not, prepare the armour in my houſe, 
And what friends you can draw vato our (ide, 
Not knowing of the cauſe,make ready too, 
Haſte Dph, thetimerequires it, haſte. Exit Diphilus. 
I hopemy cauſe is iuſt, I know my blood | 
Tels me itis,and | will credir it : 
Totake reuenge and loſe my ſelfe withall, 
Were idle, and to (cape, impollible, 
Without I had rhe fort, which miſerie 
Remaining ir the hands of my old enemy , 
Cahanax, but I mult haueit, lee Enter Caliawax, 
Where hecomes ſhaking by me : good my Lord 
Forget your (plecne to me, Incuer wrong'd you, 
But would haue peace with euery man, 
Cal. Tis well: 
If I durſt fight, your tongue would lieat quiet, 
Aecl, Y are touchie without all cauſe, 
Cal. Doe, mocke me. 
CMel. By mine honor ſpeake truth. 
Cal. Honor ? whereiſt? 
Afel. See what ſtarts you make into your hatred to my 
Joue arid freedome ro you. 
I come with refolution tooÞtaine a ſute 
Of you, 4 
Cal. Aſuteofmettisvery kkeit ſhould be granted yd : 
(is 
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Mel. Nay,gne not hence, 
Tis this, you hauethe «ceping of the fore, 
And I would with you by the foue you ought 
To beare vnto me; to deliver it 


Into my hands. 
{«. 1 amin hope thou art mad, ro talkero me thug; 


Mel, Bu: thereis a re:ſon to moue youtoir, I would 
Ki lche K'og, that wrong'd you and your daughter, 

Cat. Our traitor, 

Mel. Nay bur flay,I cannotſcape,thedeed once done, 


Without I haue this fore. 
(#1. And ſhould | he!pethee?now thy treacherous mind 
berraies it (elfe. 
AMc:l. Come delay me nor, 
Giue me a ſudden anſaere, or already 
Thy laſts; ſpoke, retuſe not offered loucy 
When it comes clad in ſecrets. 
Cal. If I fay I will nor, he will killme, I doe ſee't wric 
In his lookesz and ſhould | ſay I will, heelerunand cellthe 
King : | doenot ſhun your friendſhip deere Melantins, 
But this cauſe is weighty, giue me butan hourerothinke, 
Mel. Takeir, | knogbi goes vnto the King, 
Burl am a7 Exit Melanting, 
Cal, MethinksTI feele my felfe 
But twenty now agen, this fighting foole 
Weaors policie, | (hal revenge my girlez 
And make herred againe, 1 pray,my legges 
Willlaſt chat pace that | will carry them, 


I iball want breath b<fore 1 fine the King. 


Attus Quartus. 


Enter Melantins, Enadne, and a Lady, 


\ Elant. Save you, 
Exad.' Sauc you ſweet brother, 


Ach, 
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1-1, In my blunt cie me:thinks you looke Enadve. 
Eaxad, Come, you would makeme bluſh. 
Mel, 1 would Exadze, | ſhall diſpleaſe my ends eife. 
Eucd, You ſhall if you command me, | am baſhfull, 
Come lir, how doe | looke? 
Ae, would not haue your women heare nc 
Breake igto commendations of you, tis not ſeemely, 
Exuad, Goe waite meinthe gallery, —— now ſpeake, 
Met. Ile locke the dore fir. Exenm Ladies. 
Enad, Why ? 
Al, 1 willnot haue your guilded things that dance 
In vifitation with their millan sking 
Choake vp my bulinelle. 
Emad. You areftratigely diſpos'd fr. 
AMel. Good Madame, notto make you merry. _ 
Eu«d, No, if you praiſeme,twill make me fad; 
Act. Such a ſad commendations I hauefor you. . 
Fad. Brother, the Court bas made you wittic, 
And learneroriddle. 
Adcl. I praiſethe Courtfor't, has itlearnd you nothipg?- 
Enad, Me?- | | 
Hel. T1 Ewadne, thouartyoung and hanſome, 
A Lady of a fweet complexion, 
And ſuch a flowing carriage, that ic cannot. 
Chuſe butinflamea Kingdome.. 
Exad. Gentle brother. 
Cel. Tis yetinthy repentance, fooliſh woman. 
To make me gentle. 
Enad, How isthis? 
Aet, Tis baſe, | 
And l could bluſh at theſe yeeres, through all” 
My honord ſcars, tocome to ſuch aparly. 
Exad. | vnderſtand yenor. 
Atl. Youdare nor. foole,. | 
They that commir thy faults flie the remembrance. 
Exad. My faults fir, I would have you know I care not 
I they were writtewitrey liere in my torchead. 


el. 
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Adel, Thy body is toolittlefor the ſtory, 
Thelulls of which would fill anvuther woman, 
Though hc had twins within her. 
Enad, [T his is {aucie, 
Looke Fes intrude no more, theres your way. 
AMel, Thou art mv way, and4 willtread t 
Till l find truch our. : _— 
Enad, Whac truth isthat youlooke for? 
Mel, Thy long loſt honor : would che gods had ſet mee 
'Rather to grapple with the plague, or land 
One of their loudeſt boles, come tell me: quickly, 
Doe it without inforcemeur, and rake heed 
You ſwell menoc above my temper. | 
Ewnad, How lir? wheregot you this report ? 
Act. Where there was people incuery place. 
Emnad. They andthe ſecond; of it arc baſe people, 
Belceue themnot, they lied. 
Me. Doe notplay with mine anger, doe not wretch, 
Fcometo knaw that deſperate foole that drew thee 
From thy faire life, be wiſe and lay him open. 
Enad. Vahand me and jearge manners, ſuch another 
Forgerfulnele forfers your life. 
Af, Quench methis mighty humour, and then tellme 
Whoſe whore you arc, for fouareone,T1 know it, 
Let all mine honocs periſh but ile finde him, 
Though helielockt vp ia thy bloud, be ſudden, 
Theres no facing it,and be not flattered, 
T he burat airewhen the dog raignes, is not fouler 
\Then thy contagious name, till thy repentance 
{ If the gods grant theeany ) purge thy licknelle. 
Fead. Bt gone, you are my brother, thats yourſafety. 
el, Vebea Wolfefirft, tisto bethy brother | 
An infamy below the linne of coward: 
I am as farfrom being part of thee, 
As thou art from thy vertue, ſeekea kindred 
Mong(t ſcaſuall beaſts, and makea goat thy brother, 


A goat is cooler; will youtell me yer? 
G3 Euad, 
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Fa44, 1: you ſtay hcre and raile thus, I thall cell you, 
Tle ha you whipr, get you to-your command, 
And there preach to your Centinels, 
And rellt them what a b:aue man you are,Ifhal laugh at you, 
Hicl, V'are growne a glorious whore, where be your 
Fighters? wha: montall toole durit raiſe thee ro this daring, 


+And 1 alive by my iult ſword, he'd {ater 


Beltride a biliow whea the angry North 
Plowes vp the ſea, or _ heauens fire _ tood; 
Worke me no hier, will you diicouer yer 

Euad, Thefellowes mad, fleepe and ſpeake lenſe, 

1cl. Force my (wolne heart no further, T would fave 

thee, your great maintainers are not here, they dare nots 
would they were all, and armed, f would ſpeake loud, heres 
one ſhould thunder to'em : will you rell ae 2 thou halt no 
hope 0 icape, he that dares molt, and dams away his foule 
to dye thee feruice, will ſooner ſnatch meat trom a hungry 
Ly6n then come to reſcue thec; thou halt death abour thee: 
has vndone thine honour, pozlſon'd thy yertue, andot a 
lovely roſe, left thee a canker. 

Emnad, Let me conlider, 

Adel, Doe, whole childe thou werr, 
Whoſe honour thou haſt murdered, whole graue opened, 
And ſo pul'd on the gods, that in their juſtice 
They mul reltare him fleſh agen and life, 
And raile his dry bones to revengethis 1 icandall. 

Euad, The gods are not of my minde, they had detter 
Lerem lie {weet (bilo the earth, they'| thoke here, 

74-1, Doe you raiſe mirth out of n1y callnelic ? 
For{ake methen all weaknetles of nature, 
That make men women, ſpeake you v hore, ſpeake truth, 
Or by the dearelouleof thy {lzeping father 
This (word ſhall be thy Iouer, tell or ale kill chee, 
And when thou haſt rold all, thou wilt deſeruc it. 

Enad,. You will nor murther me, 

Ael, No. tis aiuſtice and a noble one, 


Tv put the light out oi {uch baſeoftenders; 
| Fad, 
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Euad, Helpe. 
Mel. By thy foule ſeife,no humane helpe ſhal help thee, 
Ifthoucrielt, when 1 bauc kild rhee, as | haue 
Vow'dto doe, it chou confeilc not, naked as thou haftleft 
Thine honor,will I lJeauethee, 
| Thatonthy branded fleth the nucld may read | Fad 
Thy blacke (hame and my-iuſtice, wikthou bend yet? 
Exad, Yes. Fo 
Mel, Vp and beginyyour ftorie. 
Enad. Oh | am miſerable. 
Hel, Tis rrucythou artyipeake truth (ill. 
| Enad, ] haucotiended, noble Sir,forgiue me. 
Mel, With what ſecure ſlave? 
Emnad. Doe not aske me vir, 
Mine owne remembrance is a nuſerie 
Too mightiec for me. 
4.1, Da not tall back agen,my ſword's Mn es yet, 
Enal, WhatthaldI doe t | 
2el. Betrue, aid make yout fault lelle, 
Emuad. I] datenortell, 
M1, Tell,or lle be this day a killing thee. 
Enad. Will you forgiue me then? 
Acl, Stay, I muſtaske mine honor fir(t, I have too much 
fooliſh nature ip me, ſpeake. 
Exad, Is there none elle here? 
11:1. None but 2 icaicfull conſcience, thats tod many, 
Who iſt ? 
Enad. Oh heare megemy,it was the King, 
Al. No more, My warthy fathers aud my feruicey 
Argliberally rewarded: King Tthanke thee, 
For all my dangers and my worndstheu haſt paid me 
In my owne metal!,thele are fouldiersthanks, 
How long haue you lived thus Enadne ? 
Fuad, Toolong 
Mc. Too late you find it, can you be ſorry? 
Euad, Would | were haife as blamele(iJe. 
Hcl, Enadne,thou wilt to thy trade againes 
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Euad. Firftto my praue. STOR 
Mfſ:(, Would gods thou hadſt beene (obleſt: 
Doſt chou not hate this King now ? prethe hate bim. 
Coald'{t chee not curſe him, 1 command thiecurſe him, 
Curſe till the gods heare and deliver him | 
To thy iult withes, yet I feare Exadvne 
You had rather play your gawc out. 
Exad, No,l feele 
Too many (ad confulions here toſect in 
Any looſe flame hereafter. (anger 
Mel. Doſt thou not feele amongl all thoſe one brauc 
That breakes our nobly,ani direts thine arme 
To kill chis baſe King? 
Exad, All thegodsforbid it, (him; 
Ac, Noall thegodsrequireit, they are diſhonored in 
Enad, Tis too tearefull. 
AZel. Y'arevaliantin his bed, and bold enough 
To be a (tale whore,and haue your Madams name 
Dt ſcourſe for groomes and pages, and hercafter 
When his coole Maicftic hath laid you by 
To be at penlion wich ſome needie Sir 
For meat and courſer cloarhes,thus far you knew no feare, 
Come you thall kill him, | 
Euad, Good (ir, (him, 
el, And twereto kiffe him dead, thoudR ſmoother 
Be wiſe and kill him: Canſt thou live and know 
What noble minds ſhall make thee ſec thy {elfe, 
Found out with cucry finger, madethe ſhame *' 
Of all ſucceſtions, andin thi greatruine 
T hy brother and thy noble husband broken ? 
Thou ſhalt not hue thus, kneele and fweare to helpe mg 


When [ ſhall call chee co it, or by all 


Holy in heauen and carth chou (hallnot live 

To breath a full houre longer, nor a thoughr, 
Cone tis a righteous oath,give me rhy hand, 

And both to heauen held vp, (weare by that weaich 
T his lutfull chcefe ftole from thee,when 1 fay it, 


/ To 
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To ler his foule ſoule out, I. 

Euad. Here] ſweareit, | 
Andall you ſpirits of abuſed Ladies 
Helpe me in this performance, 

AM. Enough,this muſtbe knowne tonone 
But you and 1 Exadecynotto your Lord, | 
Though he be wiſe and noble, and a fellow 
Dare ifep as farre inco a worthy action, 

As the moſt daring, I as farre as iutice, 
A:ke me not why. Farewell. Exu Melb, 

Exad. Would I could fay fo to my blacke diſgrace, 
Gods where hane I-beenealltais time; how ſriended, 

T hatT ſhouid/ofe my felfc chus deſperately, 

And none for pittie ſhew me how I wandred ? 

Therets nor in the compaſſeof theliphe 

A more vahappy creacure,ſure Iam menſtrous, 

For | have done rhote tollies,thoſe mad miſchiefes 

Would darea woman, O my loaden foule, 

B: not ſo cruell ro me;choake not vp Enter Amintor, 

The way to my repentance, O my Lord. 
emi. Hownow? 

Enad, My much abuſed Lord; 

Amm, This cannot be, 

Enad, Edoenot kneeleto live, I dare nothopeir, 
The wrong: 1.4id are greater, looke ypon mc 
Though I appeare with all my faults. . 

_ eAmin, Stand vp. 

This is 00 new way to beget more ſorrow, 

Heaven knowes | haueroo many,doe not mocke me, 
Though I am tame and bred vp with my wrongs, 
Which are my foſter. brothers, + may leape 

Like a hand-wolfe into my naturall wildvefle, 

And doe an outrage,prerhce doe not mocke me. 

Exad, My wholelifeis ſo leaprousit infeRts 

\All my repenrance, I would buy your pardon 
Though at the highelt ſer, eucn with my lifes 
That ficight contricion, that; no ſacrifice . 


Kneete.. 


For 


The Mayes _ 


For what I haue commirted. 

Fi 1LÞ Sure | daz'e 
There cannot be a Eithinthat foulewoman 
That knowes no God more mighty ehen hermiſchicfes, 
Thoudoe'l (till worfe, thilnumberon thy tauits; 
To pre]: my POITC heart thiv. Can [ bceleeue 
T heres any fecd of vertucin that v oman 
Le<fr to (hoot vp, that dares goe 0n1n tian 
Knowncand 'o knownea: thineis?O Exaanc, 
W ould there were any (afetic 1g thy tex, 
T hat i might put achouland ſorrowes off, 
And credit thy repenrance,but I muſt not, 
T hou haſt brought me co chat dull calamitie,, 
T o that (trange misbelecte of allthe world, | 
And allchings that arcin it,chatT tcare . The 
I ſhall fall like atree,and-ad my grauc, 
Only remembring that ! gricuc, 

Enad, My Lord, 
Giue me your priefes, you arean innocent, 
A ſoule as white as heauen, ler nor my finnes. 
Periſh your noble youth, I doe not fall here 
To ſhadow by diilembling with my teares, 
Axall ſay women can, or to make lefle 
W hat my hor will hath done, whichheauen & you 
Knowesto b2rougher then the handot:ime 
Can cut from mans remembrance,no i doe not, 
] doe appeare the ſame, the ſame Euadne, 
Drelt in che ſbames 1 liu*d in;the ſame monller, 
But rhefe are names of honour r>what T am, 
I doe preſent my ſelfethe touleſt creature, 
Molt poiſonous, dangerous, and deſpiſdeof men, 
Lerna ere bred or N«/««, 1 am hell, 
Till you my deare Lord ſhoot yourli:htinto mes 
The beames of your forgiueneile,] am foule-licke, 
And wither with the feare of one comdemu'd 
Till] haue got ycurpardon. 

e/Zmm, Riſe Enadne.” 
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Thoſe heauenly powers that put this good into thee 

Grant acontinuance of it, | forgiue thee, 

Makethy ſelfe worthy of it, andrakeheed, 

Take heed Exadne this be ſerious, 

M ocke not the powers aboue, that can, and dare 

Giue theea great exampleof their juſtice 

To all in(uing eies, if thou plai'ſt 

With thy repentance, the belt ſacrifice, | 

Ewad. | hauedonenothing goodro win beleefe, 

M y life hath beene fo faithleile, all che Creatures 

Made for heauens honors bauetheir ends, and good ones, 
All but the couſening Crocodiles, falle women, 

They reigne here like thoſe plagues ghoſe killing ſores 
Men pray again(t, and when they dig liketales | 

111 cold, and vnbelceu'd they paſleaway, 

And goeto dult forgotten: But myLord 

Thole (hort daies I ſhall number tomyreſt, 

( As many muſt not ſee me, ) ſhall choughtoo late, 
Thoughin my cuening, yet percciuea will 

Since I can doe no good becauſea woman, 

Reach conſtantly at ſomething that is neere it, 

I will redeeme one minute of my age, 

Or likeanother Nioþe Ile weepe «+ 

Till Iam water. » D 

Amint. 1 am now dillolued: 

My frozen foule melrs : may cach (in thou haſt, 

Findea new mercy : riſe, Iam art peace: 

Hadſtthou beene thus,thus excellently good, 
Before that deuill King tempted thy frailty,” 
Surethou hadſt made a (tar,giue me thy hand, 
From this time I will know thee, and as far 
As honor giucs me leaue, be thy Amintor, 
When we meet next wi!l(alutethee fairely, 
And pray the gods to giue thee happy daies, 
My Chariry ſhali goe along with thee, 
Though my embraces mult be far from thee, 
I ſhould ha' kild thee; but this —_— repentance 


Lockes 
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Lockes vp my vengeance, for which,thus I kille thee, 
The laſt kitſe we mult take, and would co heauen ! 
The hol; P:icſt that gaue our hands together, 

Had given vs equall vertues, goe Exaare, 

The goJs thus part our bodies, haue a Car? 

My honour talies no further, l am well eaca. 

Exa4, Allthe dearc ioyes here, and abouc hereafter 
Cro «ne thy faire ſoule, chusI rake leaue my Lord, 
And never (hall youlce the ftoule Exadze 
Till the hauercied all honoured meanes that may 
Set her iarcl!, and walk her Nlaines away. £ xennts 

Hobojes play wit bin, 
Banquet. Enter King, Calianax, 

Xo. Icannottell how I ſhould credit this 
From you that areÞ;. 2ncmie. 

Ca/. Iam ſure he ſaidic to me, and Ile juſtihe ic 
What way be dares oppoſe, but with my ſword. 

King, But did he breake without all circumllance 
To you his toe, that hewould haue the tort 
To kill me, and chenſcape? | 

Cal. It he deniceit, llevkehim bluſh, 

' Kg. It ſounds incredibly. 

Cal, I ſodoeseuery thing 1 (ay of late, 

K :n9. Not {o Calianax, [> 

Cal.. Yes I ſhould lit | 
Mute whillt a Roguewith trong armescuts your ehroat. 

King, Well l willtris him » ard if this be true 
ile pawne my lite Ile fiad it,ift be falle, 

Andthat you cloath your hatcia ſuch a lie, 
You ſhall hereafter doate in your owne houſe, 
Notin the Court, \ | 

(al, Whyt if icbealic 
Mine eares are falſe, for 11e beſworne I heard it: 
Old men are good for nothing , you were beſt 
Put me to death for hearing, and free him 
For meaning it, you would a truſted me 
Oace, but the time is altered. 


Kres 
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Xing. And vill fill where I may — — | 


world, you haue no witnelle, 


Cal. Yes my ſelfe. 
King, No more meanetherewerethat beardie, 


Cal. How no more? would you hauc more? why am not 
I enough to hang a thouſand Rogues? is 

Ki. But ſo you may hang honeſt men toofif you pleaſe. 

Cal. I may, tlie] 7 we nspene nw 


ſweareit for a need too, if I ſayiir, oils « 
XK ng, Such witne(ſes we need nor. 
Ca/. And tishard if my wordeannet hangaboiſterous 
King. Enough, where's Strate? _ _"Aknaye. 
Strat. Sir, Emer Strat, 
King. Why wheres all the Company ? call Anvincoria 
Enxine, wheres my brocher, and Adclantine.? - 
Bid him cometoo, _g obilas, call all Exu Strat. 
That arc withoue there: if ſhoulddefre 
The combatof you, tis not in => —_ 
Ot allovr lawesto hinder it, val 
We meaneto quit 'em, 
Cal. Why it yowdoethinke 
Tis fit an old ——— Counſcllor, 
To fight for what he ſaics, then you may grant it. 
Enter Amint. Enad, !/elam.Diph. Lsſip. Cle Stra. Drag, 
King, Core (irs, Amintor thou artyeta Bridegroome, 
And1 will vie theefo, chou ſhalt {it downe, 
Exadae (it,and you Lmemeor too, 
This banquetis for you fir: who has brought 
A merry tale bout him, toraiſe laughter Wi 
Amongſt our wine? why Strarewhere art thou? - 
Thou wile chop out withthem vnſcaſonably 
Noe, TilrapiiliedirGe, faca fpenddhahes: 
* Strat. Tis my'"ill3 oO to [ 
King, Reachmeaboule of wine: : Melaninsthou art lad, 
. Amint, ] ſhoyldbe-(irthemerrieſ{there, 192 
But Ihancrea ſtory of mine owne. © |  -: F 
Worthtellipg at this time, L6924GGJ) 1QUNT AR 
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King, Give me thewine. 
Melantins | am nowcuniidering 
How ealie twere for any man wetruſt 
To poyſon one of vsinſ{uch aboule, 
Ael. 1 chiakeitwerenor hard Sir, fora knaue, 
Cal, $uch as you arc. 
King. Itaichtwere ca(ie, ie becomes ve well 
To getplaine dealing men abour our iclucs, 
Such as you allare here, Aminror tothee 
Androthy faire Exadye, > 
M:1, Haveyourthoughtof this Cakanex 7 
Cal. Yes marry have 
AMcl, And whats your reſolution ? 
Cal. Yeſhallhave ic ſoundly I warrant you, 
King. Reach to Amor, Stratos. 
Amin, Here my lou, | 
This wine wi!l doethee wrong, for it will ſet 
Bluſhes vpoo thy cheekes, and till chou dolt 
A faulttwere pitty. 
K'mg. Yet] wondermuch 
Of the ſtrange deſperation of rhele men, 
That dareatitemprſuchats herein our ſtate, 
He could not ſcape that did it. 
Mel, Were he knowne, vopoſhble. 
King, It would be knowne Helanting. 
Afel. It ouglitto be, if hegotthen away 
Hemuſt weare all our liue; vpon his{word, 
Heneed not fliethe iſland;hemuſt leaue 
No one alive. | Y 
Kimg. No, I ſhould thinke no man 
Could kill me and ſcape cleare, burthat old man. 
Cal, But I ? heanen bleile mc, I, ſhould I my Liege 2 
K+. | doe notthink thou wouldft,but yer thou mighef, 
Forthou haſtin thy handsthe meancs cQ ſcape, | 
By keeping of the Fort, be has J{clantinag 
And hehas kept it well, 
_ el, From Cobwehs Sir, 


aide, 


= 
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Tis cleane (wepr, I can find no other Are 
la keeping of it now, twas cre belieg'd 
Since he commanded. 
Cal, I ſhall be fure of your good word, 
But l hauc keptir {ate from ſuch as you. -. 
Mel. Keepe your ill rempering 


I ſpeake no malice, had my brother kept it. 


IT ſhould ha ſed as much, 
Kmg, You arc not merry, brother drinkewine, 
Sit you all till, (alanax Aſide, 


1 cannot truſt thus, I bave throwneourt words 
T hat would haue fercht warme blood vpon the cheekes 
O: guilty men, and he is never mou'd, 
He knowes no fuchthing. 
Cal. [mpudence may ſcape, when feeble vertue is accur'd; 
K mg. A muſt it he were guilty fecle analteration - © 
At this our whiſper, whiltwe pointathim,. 
Youſee he does not, 
Cal. Let hin hang hinſelfe, - 
What ca:e I what he does, this he did fay. -- 
King, AMdelant, You cancalily conceiue 
What I hauemeant, for men that are in fault - 
Can ſubtly apprehend when others aime 
At what they doe amille, butT forgive - 
Freely betore this man, heauen doe ſoroo; - 
I willnot conch thee ſo much as with ſhame - 
Ofrelling it, let it be ſo vo more, 
- Cal, Why this is yery fine, 
Adel, Icannortell 
Whar tis you meane, but I am aptenough - 
Rudclv rothruſtinro ignorant fault, 
But ler me know it, happily tis noughr 
But miſeon{l-v&ion,and where I am cleare | 
I will not take forgiucnetle of the gods, 


MuchlciTeof you. , 
King, N:y if you ſtand (o (liffe, I ſhall callback mym ercy. 
Ac. I want ſrogothaes | wi 
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To thanke a man for pardoning of a crime 
Ineuer knew. | 
King. Notte inſtru yourknowledge, but to hw you 
my cares are cuery where,you meant to kill me,and get che 
fort to cape. 
11. Pardon me Sir , my bluntnefſe wiltbe pardoned, 
You preſeruc 
A race of idle people here about you, 
Eaters, andtalkers, ro defame the worth 
Of thoſe that doc things worthy,the man that vttered this 
Had periſht without food, bee'twho it will, 
Bueforchis arme that fenlt him fromthe Foe. | 
And if I thought you gaueafaith to this, 
The nn - y nature ame more, 
Give mea (for you t todoo't) 
To kill him rhat ipake this. oe 
(a. Ithat willbe the end of all, 
Then I am fairely paidefor all my careand ſeruice, 
Mel. T hat old man, who cals mecnemy, andof whom I 
(Though I will never match my hateſo low,) 
Haue = good thought,would yer thinke excuſe me, 
And ſweare hethought me wrong 'd fn this. p 
Cal, Whol, thou ſhameleile Fellow,didithou not ſpeake 
to me of it thy ſelfe? | 
Atl. O then it came from him, 
Cal, From me, who ——* it come from but from me? 
Hel, Nay I belecue your malice is enough, 
ButI ha loft my anger, Sir I hope 
You are well fatisfied. 
King, Liſp: cheare Amintor & his Lad y,theres no ſound 
Come: from you, I will come and doo't my (clie. 
Amin. Y ou haut done already Sir for me I thaake you; 
Kin. (Meclantina TT doe credit this from bim, 
How ſleight ſo ere you mak'r. 
Atl. Tis (trange you ſhould. 
Cal. Tis (trangea ſhould belecucan 01d mans word, 
That ncuer licd ins life, 'P 


= 
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Al, I talke not to thee, 
Shall the wildewords of this diſtempered man, 
Franticke with age and ſorrow, make a breach 
Betwixt your Maieſlie and me? twas wrong 
To harken to him, but to credit him 
As much, atleaſt, as 1hauc power to beare, 
But pardon me,whil(t I ſpeake onely truth, 
1may commend my ſelte I have beſtou d 
My carelefle blood with you, and ſhould be loth 
Tothinke an ation that would make me Joſe 
T hat, and my thankes too: when I was a boy 
] thruſt my {elte inzo my Countries cauſe, 
And did a deed, that pluckt fiue yeares from times 
And {tjl'd me manthen,andfor you my King 
Your SubieRs all haue fed by vertue of my arme, . 
T his {word of mine hath plowd the vrowh, 
And reapt the fruit in peace; 
And you your ſelfe haue liu'd at homein cafe : 
So terrible I grew that without ſwords 
My name hath fetcht you conquelt,and my heart 
And limmes are (till the ſame,my will as great 
To doe you leruice : let me not be paid 
With fuch a ſtrange diſtruſt, 

King. Melant. I held it great iniuſtice to belecue 
Thine enemie, and did norgif I did, 
I doe nor, Iet that ſatisfe:what ſtrucke 
__ Withſadnefſeall? more wine. | 
Cal. A few fine words haue euerthrowne my truth, 


A tharta Villaine. 
Mel. Why, thou wert better let me baue thefort, 
Dotard, | will diſgrace thee thus foreuer, aſiar, 


T here ſhall no credir Neypon thy words, 
T hinke better and deliver ir. 
Cal, My Leige, hecs at me now agen to dot it,ſpeake, 
Denic it if thou canſt,exainine him 
Whilſt he is hot, for if he coole agen, 


. Hewillforſweare it. 4-58 
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King. T his is lunacie I hope, Aelanting. 
Mel, He hath loſt himſelfe 

Much {1nce his daughter miſt the happineſſe 

M y litter gatad,and though hecall me Foe, 

I pittic h:m, : 

Cal, A pittie z pox vpon you, 


Mel, Marke his diſordered words,and at the Maske 
Atl, Diagoras knowes herag'd,and raild at me, 


And cald a Ladie Whoreſo innocent 
She vnderſtood him nor, but it becomes 
Both you and me to forgiue diſtration, 
Pardon him as | doe, 


Cal, Ile not ſpeake for thee, for all thy cunning, if you 
will be ſafe chop off his head, for there was neuer knowne + 


ſo impudent a Raſcal. 


King. Some that loue him get him to bed : why, pittie 
ſhould nor let age makeit ſelte contemptible, wee muſt be 


all old,haue him away. 


Mel. Calianax the King beleeves you.come,you ſhall go 


home,and reſt,you ha done well,youle giue it vp 


When I haue vs'd you thus a month; bope. 


Cal. Now,now,tis plaine Sir,he does moue me ſtill, 


He faies he knowes [le giue him vp rhe fort 
When he has vſd me thus a month; I am mad 
Am1lnot (till? 
Ormnes. Ha, ha ha. 
Cal. T (hall be mad indeed if you doe thas, 
Why ſhould you truſt a {turdie fe!low there, 
( That has no vertuein him, als 1n his ſword) 
Before me? doe but take his weapons from him 
And heesan Alle, and I am a very foole 
Both with him, and without himyas you vie me. 
Owner, Ha ha ha. | 
King. Tis well, Ca/: but if you vie 
This once agen T ſhall intreat ſome other 
Toſec your offices be well diſcharg'd 
Be merry Gentlemen,it growes ſomewhatlate, 


eAmintor 
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Amintor thou wouldit be a bed agen, 
Amint. Yes Sir. | 
Km, And you Exadne,let metake theein my armes, 4c. 
lartins,$ belecue thou art asthou deſerueſt tobe, my friend 
Srill, and for ever. Good { al. 
Sleepe ſoundly, it will bring chee to thy ſelfe, 
E xennt omnes;. Mdanent Fei. 5 Cal, 
(4/. Sleepeſoundly ! j fleepe ſoundly nowT hope, 
I could nor bethus clic. How dai'(t thou ſtay 
Alone with me, knowing how thou haft vſed me? 
Ael Youcannot blaſt mewith your eongue, 
And thats the (trongelt part you haueabout you, 
Cal. | doe \voke for ſomegreat puniſhment for this, 
For 1 begioto forgerall my bare, 
And rak't vakindly that mine enemie . 
Shou'd vie me ſovextraordinarily ſcuruily. 
Atl, 1 ſhallmelrtoo, if you b: gin to take 
Vakindneſſes; I never meant you hurt. 
Cal. Thoult anger meagen; thou wretched roague, 
Meant me no hurt ! diſgrace me with the King, 
Loſe all my-ofhces, this is no burt 
Is it ? I prethee what doſt thou call hurt? 
Mech To poylon men becauſerhey Joue me not, 
Tocallthecredic of mens wiuesio queſtion, 
To murder children, betwixt me and Land; 
This I call burr. 
Ca/, Allthisthou thinkſtis ſport, 
For mine is worſe, but yſethy will with me, 
Fo berwixt griefe and anger I could crie, 
Afel. Be wiſe then and be ſafe, thou mailt reuenge. 
Cal. Ioth' the King, I would revenge of thee. ; 
fel, That you —_ plot your ſelte. v7 
Cal. ] am a fineplotter. ; 1 
Afcl. The ſhortis, | will hold thee with the/King 
In this perplexity, tillpeeuiſhnefle _ 
And thy diſgrace have laid thee in thy graue : 


But if thou wilt deliuer vp the wo Tle take 
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ile takethy trembling body in my armes, 
And beare thee ouer dangers, thou ſhalt hold 


| Thy wonted ltate. 


Cal. 1f | ſhouldrtell the King, canſtthoudeni't agen 2 
Ael, Trice and beleeue. 
Cal. Nay then thou can(t bringany thing about, 
Thou ſhalt hauethe Fort, 
Act. Why well, herelet our hate be buried, and - 
This band ſhall right vs both, giue methy aped breſt ''* 
To compaſlle. 
{al, Nay I doe not loue thee yet, - 
] cannot well endure to looke on thee, 


 Andif Ithought it were acurtelic, 


Thou ſhouldſt not haue it, but I am diſgrac A 
My offices are tobetaen away, 
Ahd if 1 did but hold this fort a day, 
I doe beleeuethe King would rake it from me, 
And giuc it thee, things areſo ſtrangely carried : 
Nere thanke metor's, but yetthe King ſhall know 
There was ſome ſuch thing in't I told him of, 
And that was an honeſt man. 
24cl, Heele buy that knowledge very deerely: Diph. 


What newes with thee ? Enter Dipbila. 
Diph, This were anightindeedto doe it ins 
The King hath {ent forher. 


Mel. Shee ſhall performeitthen, gee Dipb. 
And taketrom this good man my worthy friend 
The Fort, heele giue it thee. 

Diph. Ha you got that? 

Cal. Artthou of the ſame breed? canſtthou denie 
This tothe Kingroo? - 

Diph, With a confidence as great as his, 

Cal. Faithlike enough. | 

Hel. Away and vic him kindly, 

{ al. Touch not me, I hatethe whole traine,ifthou fol- 
low me a great way oft, Ile giue thee VP the Fort, and hang 
your Ly 


Alel, 
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&IWel. Be _ 
Diph. Hees finely wrought, Exenxt - | 
Act. Thisis anightf| ke of FF Evan TT 
To doe the deed in, I will waſh the ſtaine 
T hat reſts vpon our houſe, oft with his bloud. 
Enter Amintor, 
Amint, IMelantiia now aflilt me if thou beeſt 
That which thou faiſt, aſlift me, I have loft 
All my diſtempers, and haue found a rage 
So pleaſing, heipeme. 
Mel, Whocanſee him thus, 
And not wo —_— ? whats the matter friend? 
Amint. Out withthy ſword, and handin hand wi 
Ruſh tothechamber of this hated King, Rte = 
And linke him with che weight of all his ſinnes 
To hell for euer. 
Mel, T werea raſhattempr, 
Not to be done with ſafety, let your reaſon 
Plot your reuenge,and not your paſſion, 
Amint, If thou refuleſt me in theſe extremes; 
Thou art no friend : he ſentfor her to me, | 
By heaucnto me; ey ſelfe, and I multcell ye 
I loucheras a ftranger, there is worth . 
In that vild woman, worthy things Jelantizy, 
And ſhe repents, Ie doo't my lelte alone, 
Though I be (laine, farewell. 
el. Heele ouerthrow my whole deſigne with madnes; 
eAmintor, thinke what thou doell,I dare as much as valour, 
But tis the King, the King, the King, Amintor, 
With whom thou fighteſt. I know hees honeſt, Aſide, 
And this will worke wich him, = 
Amint. 1 cannot tell 
What thou haſt (aid, but thou haſt charm'd my ſword 
Out of my hand, and left me ſhaking here 
Defenſ(eleſſe. 
Mel, I will takeit vp for thee. 


Amint, What a wild beaſt is vncolicRted man ! 
12 The 
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The thing that we call hogor beares vsall 
Headlong vnto (inne, and yeticſelfe is nothing. 
+ Ad, Alas how variablearethy thoughts ? 

Amint, Tult like my fortunes, 1 was run tothget 
I purpos'd to haue chid thee for. 
Soine plot I did diltrult thou bad(t againſt the King 
By that old fellowes carriage, but take heede, 
T heres not the [cait limbe growing toa King 
But carries thunder in't, 

cl, Thaue none againſt him, 

Amint, Why ? comethen, and flill remember wee may 
nor thinke reuenge. 

Ate, 1 will remember. Excunt, 


eAtlus 5. 


Enter Zaadntand a Gentleman, 


Io Pad, Siris the King abed? 
LE Gent, Madamean houre agoe. | 
#£*Ewad, Give me the key then, and letnone be neere,. 
v Tis the Kings pleaſure. 
Gent, I vaderſtand you Madame, would twere mine; 
1 mult not wiſh good reſt voto your Ladiſhip, 
Euad, Youtalke, youralke. 
Gem, Tis all I dare doe Madame, but the King will 
Wake and then. 
Enad, Saving your imagination, pray, g£o2d night Sir. 
Gent, A good night bei then, and along one Madam, 
I am gone, Exit. 
£444, Thenight growes horrible, and all about me 
Like my blacke purpoſe, O the conſcience King ave. 
Ot aloft virgin, whicher wile thou pul:me? 
4 0 what things diſmall, as the depth of hell, 


Wu 
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WhHt thou prouoke me? Let no woman dare 
From this houre be diſloyall;it her heart 
Befleſl:,ifſhe haue bloukt and can feareztis a daring 
Aboue that deſperate fooles that lefthis peace, 
And went to (ca to bghtztis ſo many fins, 
An age cannot preuent'mand fo great, - 
Theg ds wanr mercy tor,yetI multthrough 'm, 
I haue begun a fl-ughrer on my honour, 
And I mult codit thereaſleepes,good heavens, 
Why giue you peaceto this vatemperate beall, 
Tat hath ſolong tranſgreſt you ? I muſt kill him, 
And | will doo't brauely : the mceere ioy 
Tels me I meritin it,yet | mult not 
T hus tamely doeit as he fleepes,that were 
Torock him to another world,my vengeance 
Shall take him waking,and then lay before him 
T henumber of his wrongs and puniſhments, 
Tle ſhape his fins like furies till I waken 
His cuill Angell, bis ficke conſcience, 
And then Ile firick him dead King by your leaue, - Ties his 
I dare not truſt your (trength,you Graceandl 0 armesrro 
M uſt grapple vpon even tearmes no more. the bed, 
So,if he raile me not from my reſolution, 
] ſhall be ftrong enough. | 
My Lordthe K ing, my Lord, a fleepes 
As if he meant to wake no more, my Lord, 
Is he not dead already ? Sir, my Lord. dt 
King. Whole that? 
Emnad. O you ſlcepe ſoundly Sir, 
Kmg, My deare Enaanc, 
I hauc beene dreaming of thee,come to bed. 
Euad. 1 am come at length Sir,but how welcome? 
King, What prettie new device is this Exaaze ? 
What doe youtie me to you, by my loue, 
Thi: is 2 queint one : come my deare and kiffe me, 
Ve be thy X4ars, to bed my Queene vt love, 
Let vs be caught togather,that the gods miy ſee, 
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And enuie our embraces, 
Enad. Stay (ir, (tay, 
You are t00 hot,and I haue brought you Phyſick, 
To temper your high veines, 
King. Prethee to bed then, let me take it warme, 
There thou ſhaltknow the ftate of my body better. 

E#uad, Tknow you haueaſurfeited foule body, 
And you mult bleed. 

Kmg. Biced! 

E#uad.1 you ſhall bleed, lie till, and if the deill, 
Your luſt will giue you leaue,repent,this ſtedle 
Comes to redeeme the honor that you ſtole 
King, my faire name,which nothing but thy death 
Can anſwere to the world. 

King. How's this Ewuaane ? 

Emnad, T am not ſhe, nor beareT in this breaſt \ 

So much cold ſpirit 0 be cald a woman, 
I am a Tiger,1 am any thing 
T hat knowes not pittie,ſtirre not,ifthou doeſt, 
Ile take thee vnprepar'd, thy feares vpon thee, 
T hat make thy (ins looke double, and ſo ſend thee 
(By my reuenge I will) rolooke thoſe torments 
Prepar'd for luch blacke foules. 

King. Thou doeſt not meane this tis impoſlible, 
Thou arttoo{weet and gentle. 

Ewai, Nol am not, _ 
T am as fouleas thou art, and can number 
As many ſuch hels here: I was once faire, 
OncelI was loucly, not a blowing roſe | 
More chaſtly ſweet,till thou,thou,thou foule canker, 
(Stirrenot) didft poiſon me, I was a world of vertue, 
Till your Curſt Court and you (hell bleſte you for't) 
With yourtemptations on temptations ? 
Made me giuevp mine honour,tor which (King) 
I am come to kill thee, 

Kmr, No, | 

Enad, lam. \ 


K ins, 
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King. Thou art not. 
I prethee fpeake not theſe things,thou artgentle, 
And wert not meant thus rugged. 
Enad; Peaceand heareme, | 
Stirre nothing but your tongue,and that for mercy, 
Tothoſe abouevs, by whoſe lightsI vow, 
T hoſe bleſſed fires, that ſhot to ſee our linne, 
If thy hot ſoule had {ubllance with thy bloud, 
I would kill that coo,which being paſt my ſteele, 
My tongue ſhallreach: Thou art a ſhamdleſle villaine, 
- Athingout of the overcharge of nature, 
Sent like athicke cloud to diſperſe a plague 
Vpon weake catching women,ſuch a tyrant; . 
That for his luſt would (ell away his ſubiets, 
Tall his heauen hereafter. __ 
* King. Heare E Kadne, | 
Thou foule of ſweetneffe, heare, I am thy King, 
Exad, Thou art my ſhamelieſtill, theresnone about you 
Within your cries, all promiles of ſafety 
Are but deluding dreames,thus, thus thou foule man, 
Thus I begin my vengeance, Stabs bim, 
| King. Hold Enadne, - 
I doecommand thee;hold. 
Euad, I doe not meane fir 
To part ſo fairely with you, we mult change - 
More of theſe louetrickes yer. 
King, What bloudievillaine. . 
Prouok'tthee to this murtker ? 

Enuad, Thou, thou monſter. 

King. Oh, 

Enad, Thou keptft me braue at Court, and whordeme, 
Then marricd me to ayoupg noble Gentleman, (Kiag, 
And whorde meſtill, 

King, Enaane, pittie me, | 

Exad. Helltake methen,this for my Lord eAwmantor, 

T his for my noble brother,and this (troke 
Fox the molt wrong'dot women, Sib. 
Ny p my, 
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King. Ohl die, 

Exad. Die all our faults together, I forgiue thee, Fxent, 
Enter two of the Bed-chamber. | 
1. Comenow faces gone, lets enter, the King expedtit, 
and will be angry. | 
2. Tisa fine wench, weele haue a ſnap at her one of theſe 
nights as ſhegoes from him, 

1, Content : how quickly bee had done with her, I ſee 

Kings can dono morethat way then other mortall people, 

2. Howfalthe is ! I cannotheare him breathe. 

7, Either the tapers giue a feeble light, ot heelookes very 
ale. 

2 Ando hedoes, pray heauen he be well. 

Lets looke: Alas, hees ftiffe, wounded and dead. 

Treaſon, Treaſon. 

z. Ran forth and call. Exit Gent. 

2. Treaſon, Treaſon, - 

x. This will be laid on vs : who can beleeue 

A woman could doe this ? 


Enter ( leon and Liſppus, 


{te. How now ? wheres the traitor ? 
1. Fled,fled away, butthereherwoctull a& 
Lies till. 
Cle, Her a&t i a woman4d 
_ Li/. Wheres th: body ? 
x. There, 
Liſ. Farewell thou worthy man,there were two bonds 
T hat tied our loues,a brotherand a King, 
The leaſt of which might tetch a floud of teares: 
Bur fuch the miſerie of greatneſle is, 
They haue no time to mourne, then pardon me. 
Sirs,which way went fhe ? Enter Strato. 
S$trs, Neuer follow her, 
For ſhe alas was butcheinſ(trumentr, . 
Newes is now brought in that 21clentia 
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Has got the Fort, and ſtands vpon the wall, 
And with a loud voice cals thoſe few that paſle 
Ac this dead timeof night, delivering 
The innocence of this a. 

Li. Gentlemen, | am your King, 

Strat, We doe acknowledee ir. | 

Li. Iwould I were not : follow all, forthis muſt have a 

ſudden ſtop. Exennt. 
| Enter Melant Diph,Cal., onthe walls, 

Mel. If thedullpeoplecan beiecuel am arm'd, 
Be conſtant Diph. now we hauetime, 

Either to bring our banifke honors home, 
Or to create new ones in our ends, 

Diph, I tearenotr, 

My (piric lies not that way. Courage Calianax. 

Cat, Would I had any, you ſhould quickly know. 

Mel. Speake to the people, thou arr cloquent. 

Cal. Tisa finecloquencetocometothegallowes, 
You wereborneto be my end, thedeuill cake you, - 
Now mult I hang for companie, tis ſtrange 
I ſhould be old, and neither wile nor valiant. 

Emer Li/ip. Diag. Cleon, Strat. Gaard, 

Liſp. See where he ſtands as boldly confident, 
Asit he had his full command about him, 

Strat, He lookes as if he had the better cauſe, Sir, 
Vnder your gracious pardon let me{peake it, 

Though he be mighty ſpirited and forward 

To all great taings,to all things of that danger 
Worſe men ſhake at the telling of yer certainly 
I] doe beleeue him noble, and this ation 

Rather puld on then ſought, his mind was cuer 
As worthy as his hand, 

Liſ. Tis my feare too, 

Heauen forgiue all : ſummon him Lord Cleon, 

{!eon, Ho fromthewals there, 

Mel, Worthy Cleon welcome, 

We could a wilkt you here Lord, you are honel, 
K 


- 
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Cat. Well thou artas flattering a knaue, though I dare 
not tell thee (0. Aſide. 
Lif. Melantins, 
Mel, Sir. 
L:i/. T am ſorry thatwe meet thus, our old Joue 
Neuer requir'd ſach diſtance, pray heauen 
You haue not left yourdelfe, and ſought this ſafety 
More out of fearethen honor, you haue loſt 
A noble maſter, which your faith, 1Zelantivs, 
Some thinke might haue preſcrued,yet you know beft, 
Cal, Whea time was I was mad, ſomethar'dares 
Fight, I hope will pay this raſcall. (thee, 
Mel, Royall young man , thoſe teares looke louely on 
Had they beene ſhed fora deſeruing one, 
They had beenclaſting monuments. Thy brother, 
Whilſt he was good, Icald him King, and ſeru'd him, 
With that (trong faith,that moſt vnwearied valour, 
Puld people fromthe fartheſt ſunne to ſceke him, 
And buy his friendſhip, I was then his ſouldier, 
But fince his hot pride drew him to diſgrace me, 
And brand my noble ations with his luſt, 
( Thatneuer-cur'd diſkonor of my lifter, 
Baſlc ſtaine of whore, and which is worſe, 
The ioy to make it till ſo) like my ſelt2, 
Thus I have fluog him of with my allegeance;, . 
And ſtand here mineowne iuſtice to revenge 
WhatT have ſuffered in him, and this 01d man 
Wrongd almoſt to lunacie. 
Cal. Who I?you wud draw mein: 1havec had no wrongs 
I doediſclaime ye all, 
A1cl, Thethort is this; 
Tisno ambition to lift vp my ſelfe 
Vrgeth me thus, I doe defire againe 
To be a ſubicR, ſo I may be fice; 
It no!, I know my (treogth, and will vnbuild 
This goodly to ane, be ſpeedy, and be wile, in a reply, 


Strat, Beſugdea Sirto tis 
Es 4g All 
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All vp againe, what's doneis paſt recall, 
And paſt youto reuenge, andthereare thouſan ds 
T hat wait for ſuch a troubled houre as this. 
Throw him the blanke, 
Li. HMelantuu, write in that thy choice, 
My ſealc is atit, 
Mel. It was our honours drew vs tothis a, 
No gaine, and we will only worke our pardons. 
{ al, Putmy namein too. | 
Diph. You diſclaim'd ys all but now Calantx; 
{#/. Thats all one, ie 
Ile not be hangd hereafter by a tricke, 
He haueic in, 
Mel. You ſhall, you ſhall: 
Come tothe backe gate, and weele call you King, 
And giue youvp the Fore. 
Liſ. Away, away. Exeunt omneh 
Enter Aſpatia in mans apparel. 
Aſpat. This is may fatall houre, hezvez may forgiue 
My raſh attempt, that cauleleſly bath laid 
Grifes on me that will neverletme reſt, 
And put a womans hart into my breaſt, 
It is more honor for you that I die, 
For ſhe that can endure the miſery 
That haue oa me, and be paticnetoo, 
Wa live and laugh at al that you can doe. 
od ſaue you (ir, Emer Seruant, 
Ser. And you lir, whats your buſlineſle ? 
eAſpat. With you ir now, to doe me thefaire office | 
To helpe meto your Lord. 
Ser. What would you ſeruehim? 
Aſpar. lle doe him any feruice,but to haſte, 
For my affaires are ernelt, | delire 
To ſpeake with bim, 
Ser. Sir becauſe you are in ſuch haſte, I would beeloth to 
delay you longer : you cannot. 


AFat, It ſhall become you thoughto tell your Lord. 
7 : K 2 . # Ser, Sit 
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 _ Ser. Sir hewill ſpeakewich no body. 

» Af. This is molt (ſtrange: artthou ;oold proofe? theres 
for thee, belpe meto him. | 

Ser, Pray be not angry Sir, Ile doe my beſk. Exit. 
Af. How (tabbornly this fellow anſwer'dme 
Theres a vi!d diſhoncit cricke it: man, 
More then in women: all che men I meer 
Appea-ceihusrome,arc harſh and rude, 
And haue a {ubtletie incuery thing, 
Which love could never know ; but wefond women . 
Harbovr the eaſieſt and rhe (i mootheſt thoughts, 
And chinkeall ſhall goe to, it is vniuſt 
That men and women ihould be matcht together. 
Enter Amintor axd bu man. 

Amint, Where is be ? 

Ser. There my Lord: 

Amint. What would you Sir ? 

Aſp. Pleaſeit your Lordilipto command your many 
Out of theroome, | ſhall deliver chings . 
Worthy your hearing. 

Amirnt, Leaue vs. 

Ajp. O that tharſhapeſhould bury falſhood inie. —_ 

Amit. Non your will Sir. 

Aſpat, When you know me, my Lord, you needs muſt 
My bulinelle, and 1 am not hard to know, (ghelle 
Forti!l the chance of warre markt rhis ſmooth face-. 
; With theſe fey blemiſhes, people would callme. 
My (liſters piQure, and her mine: 1 ſhort, 
I amrthe brorher to thewrong'd Aaria. 

«Amint, T he Wrong 'd Afbatia, « would thou wert ſo fIO 
Vitothe wrong'd Amintor, lermekilſe 
T har band of thine in Honour that | beare - 

Vato the wrong'd Afparra, bere 1 ſtand 

T hat did it, would he could nor, gentle youth 
Leaue me;for there is ſomething intby lookes 
T hat cals my (innes in a moſt hideous forme 


Iato my miad, and I haug griefe cnovgh - - | | 
_— Without 


Without thy helpe.. 

 Hfar. I would I could with credit. 
Since I was twelue yeeres 01d I had not ſeene 
My liſter tilithis houre, I now arrin'd, 
-She ſent for meto ſec her mariage, 
A wofull one, but they thar arc aboue 
Haue ends ineuery thing, ſhe vs'd few words, 
But yet enough to make me yaderſtand 
The baſenelle of the injuries you did her, 
Thar little trayning I hauc had, is war, 
I may behaue my lelfe rudely in peace, 
I would not though, I ſhall not need to rell you 
T am but young,and would be loth to loſe 
Honour that is not ealily gain'd againe, 
Kairely I meane to deale, the age is firit 
For lingle combats, and we ſhall be (lope 
If it be publiſht, if you like your ſword 
Vſeit, if mineappearea better ro you, 
Change, for the groundis this, and thisthetime: 
Toendour difference. | 

eAmint, Charitable youth, 
If thou beeltfuch, thinke noc I will maintaine- 
So ſtrange awrong,and for thy lifters ſake; -- - 
Know,that I could not:thinkethat deſperate thing 
I durſt not doe, yet to inioy this world 
I would nor ſec her, for beboiding thee, 
I am I knownot pe I haue ought - - 
. That may content thee, take it, and be gone,-. 
For death isnot foterrible asthou, 
\Thine cies ſhoot guilt into me, 

eAſpat. Thus the ſwore 


Thou woulSſt behave hy (clfe,and give me words - 


That would ferch teares into my.eies, and {0 
Thou dolt indeed, but yet ſhe bad me watch: 
Leit I wearecoffen'd, and be fureto fight 

Erc I returg'd, 

. Foin. That muſtnotbe withme, 
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For her Ile die dire&tly,but againſt her . 
Will never hazard ir. 
Aſp. You mult be vrg'd, I doe not dealevacivilly with 
Thoſe that dare to fightzbut ſuch a one as you 
Muſt be vid thus. Shee ſtriker hin, 
Amint, Iprethee youth take heed, 
Thy liſter is a thing ro meſo much 
Aboue mine honour, that I can indure 
All this, good gods——a blow I can indure, 
But ſtay not, leſt thou draw a timeleſle death 
Vponthy ſclfe, 
eAſpat, Thou art ſome pratiag fellow, 
One that has ſtudied out atricke to talke 
And moue ſoft hearted people zto be kickt She kicker bi. 
Thus to be kickt —— why ſhogld he be ſo llow afide, 
Jn giving me my death ? : : 
Amint, A man can beare + 
No more and keepe his ficſh, forgiue me then, 
I would indure yet if I could, now ſhew 
The (ſpirit chou pretendeſt, and vaderftand 
T hou haſt no houreto live: They fioht, 
What doſt thou mcane? thou canſt not fight: 
The blowes thou mak(t at meare quite belides, 
And thoſe I offer at thee, thou {preadit chine armes 
And takſtvpon thy breſt, alas defcncelelle. 
a I haue got enough, 
And my deſire, there is no place ſo fit 
For me todieas here. Enter Enadne, 
Euad, Amintor | am loaden with events Her hands 
That flie to make thee happy, | haueioyes blondy with 
Thatin a momentcan call backe thy wrongs 4 knife, 
And ſerttlethee in thy free [tate againe, 
It is Exadne (till that followes thee, 
Bur aot her miſchicfes. 
Amint, T houcanſtnot foole me to beleene agen, 
Butthou haſt looks and chings ſo full of newes 
That | am ſtaid, _ | 


_ Exad, 


Enad. Noble Amintor putoff thy amaze, 

Let thine cies looſe, and (peake, am I not faire ? 
Lookes not Exadze beautious with theſe rites now? 
Were thoſe houres halfe ſo louely inthine cies, 

When our hands met before the holy man ? 

I was too foule within, to looke fairethen, 

Since 1 _— I was not _ _—_ 

Amint, Theres prefage important thin 
About thee, which it pairs wc er, 
Thy hands are bloudy, and thou haſt a knife. 

Enad, In this conſiſts thy —_— and mine; 

Ioy to Amimor, for the eur cad, 

Amint. Thoie have molt power to hurt vs thatwe loucs. 

We lay ourſleepiog lives within their armes. 
Why ? thou halt raiſd vp miſchiefe to his height, 
And found one, to out-name thy other faults ; 
Thou haſt nointermiſſion of thy finnes, 

But all thy life is a continuedill, , 
Blacke is thy colour now,diſeaſetby nature, 
loy to Amintor 2thouhaſtronchea life, 

The very name of which had power tochaine 
Vp all my rage, and calmemy wildeſt wrongs. 

Euad, Tis done, and (ince I couldnot finda way. 
To meetthy loueſo cleere, as through his life, 

I cannot now repent it, 

Amint, Couldfithouprocurethe gods to ſpeaketome;\ 
To bid meloue this woman, and forgiue, + $ 
Ithinke I ſhould fall out with them, behold 
Here lies a youth whoſe wounds bleedin my breſt, 
Sent by his violent Fate to fetch his death 
From my ſlow hand: and to augmentmy woe 
You now are preſent,ſtain'd witha Kings bloud 
Violently ſhed :this keepes night here, 

And throwes an vaknowne Wilderne(ſe about me-: 

Afp. Oh oh oh. 

Amint, No more, purſue me not, 

Enad, Forgiue methenand take meto thy bed. 
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The Maydes Trazedy. 
We may not part, 
Amint, Forbeare, be wiſe, and let my rage goethis way; 
Egad, Tis you that { would (tay, not ic. 
eAmint, Takehbced;it will returne wich me. 
Exad. Ifit muſtbe 1 ſhall notfeareto meete it, 
Take me home, | 
Amint. Thou Monſter of erueltie, forbeare. 
Fa4d;-For hezuens ſake looke more calme, 
Thine cies are ſharper then thou canft make thy ſword, 
Amin, Away, away,thy knees are more to mee then vio- 
ence, | 
I am worſe then ſicketo ſee kneesfollow me, 
For thard muſtnor grant, for Gads fake (land. 
Exad. Receiue me then, | 
Amint, 1 dare net ſtay,thy language, 
Ta midſt of all my anger,and mypriete, 
Thoudoeſt awake ſomething that troubles me, 
And fajesT lou'd thee once, | darenor ſtay, _ | 
There is nocnd of womans reaſoning. leauer ber, 
Eaad. Aminter thou fhalt lone me now againe, 
Gol amcalme,farewel!; And peace tor cuer. 
Enadne whom thou bar'ſt will die for thee, Klsber ſelfe, 
Amin, T have alittle humane nature yet 
Thats lefrforchee, that bids me ſtay thy hand. Retwrner,” 
Enad. Thy hand was welcome,bur it came toolate, 
ObTam lolt, the heauieſicepe makes haſlte. She dher, 
Aſpa, Oh, oh, oh. 
Amint, This carth of mine doth tremblc,and I fecle 
A tarke alfrighted motion in my bloud, 
My ſoule growes wearic of her houſe, and I 
All oueram atroublero my fclte, 
There is ſome hidden power in theſe dead things 
Tha: calls my fleſh into 'em, I am cold, 
Beruolute, and bearecm company, 
Theres {omerhing yer which T am loth to leauc - 
Theres man enough in meto meet the feares 
That deachcan briog,and yet would ic were done, 
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I can finde nothing in the whole diſcour! 
Ofdeath I durſtnot meetthe bouldeſt way, 
Yee till bewixtthe reaſon and the at © 
The wrongl to Af atia did, ſtands vp, 
I haue not ſuch another fault co anſivere, | 
Though ſhe may iultly arme her ſelfe with ſcorne 
And hate of me, my ſoule will part lefle eroubled, 
When I haue paidto her in teares my ſorrow, 
I will not leave this at vaſatisfied, 
If all thats left in mecan anſwer it. 
Aſpa. Was it a dreame?there Rands Amintor fill, 
Orldreame (til. 
_Amint, How doeſt thou? ſpeake,reccive my loue & helpe: 
Thy bloud climbes ypto his old place againe, 
Theres hope of thy recouerie. | 
_ £44, Did younot name Aþ4tin? 
Amint. I did, ” 
Aſþa, And talkt of teares and forrow vnto her. 
Amin, Tis true, and till theſe happie lignes in thee 
Scaid my courſe, it was thither I was going. 
Aſ/pa. Thou art there already,and theſe wounds are hers:- 
Thoſe threats I brought with me,ſought not revenge, 
But came tofetch this bleſling from thy hand. 
' Tam Apatiayet, 
Amin, Dare my, foule euer looke abroad agen? 
Aſpa, Ihatl fure liuceAwintor,l am well, _ 
A kindeof healthfullioy wanders within me, 
Amint,The world wants lines to excule thy lofle, 
Come let me bearetheero ſome plzceof belpe, 
Aſpa, Amintor thou mult (tay,I mult reſthere, 
My [trength begins co diſobey my will. . 
How doſt thou my belt ſoule? I would faine liue, 
Now if I could,would( thou hauc loued me then ? 
«Amin, Alas, all that Iams not worth a haire 
From thee, | | 
Aſa, Give methine band, mia hands grope vp & _—_ 
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And cannot findethee, Iam wondrous licke, . 
Haue Ithy hand, Amintor ? 
Amnt, Thou greatelt blefling of ctheworld, thou haſt, 
Aſpat. I doc belecuethee better then my ſenſe, 
Oh I mull goc, farewell, 
Amint, She ſounds: A4/patia, Helpe,for Gods ſake water, 
Such as may chaine life cuer to this frame, 
Aſpatia, (peake : what no helpe ? yet I foole, 
Ile chafe hertemples, yetthere nothing ſtirs. 
Some hidden power tell her eſmmntory cals, 
Andlct heranſwere me : 4/px/ia [peake, 
I have heard, if there be any life, but bow 
The body thus, and itwill ſhew it ſelfe. 
Ohſhe is gong, I will norſeaue her yet. 
Since out of juſtice we mult challengenothing, Y 
He call it mercy if youle pitty me, 
You heauenly powers,and lend forth ſome few yeeres 
The bleſledſoule to this faire ſeat againe. 
No comfort comes, the gods denie me too. 
He bow the body once againe : Aſpatia. 
The ſoule is fled for euer, and Iwrong . 
My (elfe, ſo long to Jooſe her company. 
Mult I talke now? Heres to be with thee loue, Rils himoſelfe. 
Enter Sermant. 

Ser, This js a great grace to imy Lord, to havethe new 
King cometo him, I mult tell him he is earring, Oh God, 
helpe, helpe. 

Enter Liſip, Melant Cal (i leon, Diph Strato, 

Lif. Wheres Amintor ? 

Strat, O there, there. 

Liſ: How flrange is this? 

Ca/, What ſhould we doe here ? \c / 

Al. Theſe deaths are ſuch acquainted things with me, 
T hat yetmy heart difſolues not, May I [ſtand 
Stiffe herefor cuer : ciescall vp your teares, 


This is Ami#ter: heart ke was my friend, 
Mele 


| 


A 4 


Melt, now it flowes, Amintor giue a word © © | 
To call me to thee. IRE 
Amint, Oh. | 
Mel. Melantins cals his friend Amintor, oh thyarmes 
Arc kinder rome then thy tongue, 
Speake, [peake. 
Amint, What? 


AMcl, That liccle word was worth all the F20 
& 


That euer I ſhall heare againe, 
Dizh. Ohbrother here lics your lifter lai 
Youlole -youriclfe in foirow there, . 
Mel, Why Dip. It is 
A thing to laugh at in reſpeR of this; 
Here was my Siſter, Father, Brother, Sonne, 
All that I had, ſpeake once againe, 1 
What youth lies ſlaine there by thee? ] 
Ammt. Tis Aſpatia, | 
My laſt is ſaid, let me giue yp my ſoule "| 
lnto thy boſome. 
Cal, Whatsthat ? whats that A/patia ? 
X11, I neuer did repent che greatnelle of my heatttill 
Tc will not burit atneed. (now, 
Cal. My daughter, dead here too, and you haueall tine 
new trickes to gricue, but I nere knew any but diret 
Crying. 
Mel. I am a pratler, but no more, 
Diph, Hold brother, 
Liſp, Stop him. 
Diph. Fie how vamanly was this offer in you) 
Does this become ur (traine? 
{l, I know riot what the matteris, but I am 
Growne very kinde, and am friends with you, 
You hauegiuen me that among you will kill me _ 
Quickly, but Ile goe home and Jiue as long as I can, 
Mel. His ſpirit is but poore, that can be kept 
From death for want of _— : 
£ b) 
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- Ordrinke, or ſleepe, or have to doe with that | 
That may preſerue life, this I ſweareto keepe. 
Liſip. Looketo him tho, and bearethoſe bodies in, 
i | | | May this a faice example be to me, 
To rule with eemper,foron luſtfoll Kiogs 
== Vnlookt for ſuddainedeaths from God are fent, 
| But curlt is be that is theirinſtrumenr, 


f FINIS. 
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